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PRACTICAL 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 



|OME AND SEE THE MOST VARIED STOCK 
of Articles suitable for Gifts. Most people are giving 
presents this year. An article of Furniture — 



c 

V. — 4 useful 

a set of Table Linen — an Armchair. In our Galleries you 
will find everything worthy in Furniture and Furnishings — 
nexpensively priced. 

The following Articles can also be obtained here — all 
suitable for Gift giving : — 

CIGAR & CIGARETTE HOLDERS 



all 



BON-BON DISHES 
SILVER CANDLESTICKS 
SILVER AND ELECTRO-PLATED 

HOT WATER JUGS 
SILVER HANDLE TEA KNIVES 
TEA SERVICES in Period Styles 
ENAMELLED SILVER WARE 
MAHOGANY TIMEPIECES 
All Shapes 
SILVER PHOTOGRAPH FRAMES 
MOIRfc SILK LADIES' NOTE 
WALLETS 
ENTREE DISHES IN SILVER AND 
PLATE 
WRIST WATCHES 
ROLL-UP MANICURE CASES 

CUTLERY 
EARLY MORNING TEA SETS 



SILVER CIGARETTE CASES 
ENGLISH CRYSTAL ROSE BOWLS 
SATIN DOWN QUILTS 
LAMPSHADES 
GRAMOPHONES 
SET OF DESSERT SERVICE 
SET OF HAIR BRUSHES IN IVORY 
PATENT LIGHTERS in All Shapes 
SILVER FLOWER AND FRUIT 
STANDS 
NEWSPAPER HOLDER FOR 
TABLE 

MOTOR RUGS 
NEST OF MAHOGANY TABLES 

FOURFOLD SCREENS 
MUSIC CABINETS. MUSIC SEATS 
HANDKERCHIEFS 



PRESENTS FOR SOLDIERS at HOME and ABROAD 



SILVER TOBACCO BOXES 

(AIRTIGHT) 

CIGARETTE CASES 

(SILVER OR LEATHER) 



CIGAR LIGHTERS 

(WIND PROOF) 

TOBACCO POUCHES 

(IN LEATHER. &c.) 



FLASKS SAFETY & OTHER RAZORS WRIST WATCHES 
COLLAPSIBLE SERVICE LAMP VACUUM FLASKS 

CIGARETTE HOLDERS ACTIVE SERVICE KNIVES 
COLLAPSIBLE DRINKING CUPS 



BUY 

USEFUL 
PRESENTS 

THIS 

XMAS 
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/aring&Gillo 
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164-180 OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 

BOLD ST., LIVERPOOL. DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER. 
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THE GOUTY STATE. 



A 100-box of "Con A more" Cigarettes 
carrying the Crest of the well-known 
Lancashire Fusiliers. 



" Con Amove " Cigarettes are made simi- 
larly for every Regiment, in Ivory -finished 
boxes of 100, 50 and 25. 



ij amor 

liRKSSM 



Con Amore Regimental 
Cigarettes this Xmas— 

That soldier friend feels pride in the Regiment he 
serves. He loves it ! 

A gift of " Con Amore " Cigarettes bearing his Regimental 
Crest will delight him this Yuletide. The compliment to his 
Regiment will induce kindly thoughts of you every 
time he finds solace in their delicate fragrance. 

These "Con Amore" Crested Cigarettes have found rapid 
favour with the men of the Old Army and the New, and those 
from Overseas. A recent letter from a Major "Somewhere in 
France " is evidence of their general regard :— 

'■Nov. 12, 1915. 
" ... the ' get up ' of the Cigarettes made all the Officers want to 
' ' possess some themselves. I gave one of the smaller Boxes to the 
' ' Colonel, and have promised the other Boxes, when empty, to other 
"men. . . . I congratulate you on the appearance and upon the 
"excellent smoking qualities of these Crested Cigarettes. 

"J. D. B , Major, Lanes. Fusiliers, B. E. F." 

Two boxes — loo each of Turkish and Virginia — at duty free 
rates (total cost n/6) will take your cheering message to the 
Trenches. ■ No gift that you can think of is so sure to please ; 
no other will be so personal in its expression of your goodwill. 

"Con Amore" Cigarettes are made for all Regimental Messes 
in the British Army, with the Regiment's Crest printed on each 
cigarette and embossed in authentic detail and colouring on the 
Ivory-finished box. 

"Con Amore" Crested Cigarettes are hand-made from perfect 
leaf, in a generous size. They are of a quality which the Army 
Officer — a critical judge— describes as "excellent," in keeping 
with the Marcovitch reputation of over 60 years. 

Leading Tobacconists sell "Con Amore" Crested Cigarettes in three 
Blends. In case of difficulty the Manufacturers will supply you direct. 

Per 100 box. Per 50 box. Per 25 box. 
Egyptian Blend 8/6 4/3 2/2 

Turkish ,, 8/- 4/- 21- 

Virginia „ 7/- 3/6 1/9 

" Con Amore " Cigarettes are also supplied without the Regimental Crests. 
The prices are the same. 

REDUCED PRICES for SOLDIERS ABROAD 

On quantities of 200 and more, we send duty-free and postage-paid at a reduction of 1/9 
per hundred from ordinary prices. In ordering, you need to send Name, Rank, and 
Regiment, together with Remittance, when despatch from Bond will be immediately made. 

I. Marcovitch & Co., Ltd. 

Cigarette Makers by Hand, 

13 Lower Regent St,Waterloo Place, S.W.<i> 
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SIZE 



ITS RELATION TO URIC ACID EXCESS. 



Gout is popularly believed to be a malady affecting the joints only. 
Nothing, possibly, could be further from the truth. There is not a 
portion of the body to which uric acid, the common cause of all 
gouty suffering, has not access by means of the circulation, and 
wherever uric acid finds its way gout is bound to follow unless proper 
steps be taken in the meantime to dissolve and eliminate the acid. 

The surplus uric acid is quickly taken into the circulation where 
it enters into a certain chemical combination, as a result of which it 
becomes converted into a solid insoluble substance— urate of soda— 
which assumes the form of sharply-pointed crystals or of solid, 
stony masses. It is these compounds of uric acid that are the root 
cause of all the pain, lameness, stiffness, inflammation and swellings 
of gout. 

These crystals or stony concretions are in time thrown out from 
the blood and spread over adjacent tissues, giving rise to one or other 
manifestation of gouty suffering. Thus, when the joints are attacked 
and filled up with these clogging deposits, the terrible suffering of 
acute, chalky, chronic or rheumatic gout results. Gouty rheumatism 
or lumbago supervenes when the shoulder and limb muscles or those 
of the lower part of the back are occupied by the pain-causing uric 
acid ; sciatica and neuritis are due to the cruelly sharp atoms piercing 
the great nerve sheaths of thighs and arms. When the skin is selected 
for uric acid invasion gouty eczema follows, whilst kidney-stone and 
gravel consist simply of solid uratic concretions. 

THE TRIUMPH OF SCIENCE OVER GOUT. 

All these varied gouty complaints being admittedly due to the one 
common cause of uric acid excess, the obvious and rational way of 
remedying them is to remove the overplus at the earliest possible 
moment. Thanks to investigations into the problem of uric acid 
and its solvents conducted for many years by an old-established firm 
oF manufacturing chemists with the highest possible reputation, a 
remedy has been perfected by which relief from gouty suffering can 
be readily and safely obtained. This remedy is well known as 
Bishop's Varalettes, and long clinical experience has proved it to be 
an absolutely safe and reliable remedy for gouty suffering, no matter 
what form it may assume. 

The success of Bishop's Varalettes can be understood when their 
method of action is known. They are absorbed by the blood and so 
are enabled to follow the uric acid into the remotest recesses of the 
syslem. Bishop's Varalettes search the poison out in muscle, joint, 
nerve and organs. Manifestly with the disappearance of the cause, 
the effect must also go. Thus it is that Bishop's Varalettes, acting on 
scientific and logical principles, overcome uric acid and relieve gout. 

SAFETY AND SUCCESS. 

Bishop's Varalettes are composed of most powerful uric ac'd 
solvents and eliminants. Into their composition there enters no 
dangerous or poisonous ingredient. They are free from colchicum, 
mercury, potash, the iodides or salicylates. 

The composition of Bishop's Varalettes precludes the possibility 
of any lowering or depressing results following their use. Their 
beneficial influence is soon experienced, and is attested by the 
gradual removal of every form of gouty pain as the maleficent uric 
acid is steadily driven out. 

Bishop's. Varalettes, if taken in time, prevent the formation of the 
gouty habit, and all goutily constituted people should safeguard them- 
selves against outbreaks by taking occasional courses of Bishop's 
Varalettes. By the same means also Bishop's Varalettes correct the 
gouty habit, even when of long standing. Acting both as preventive 
and remedy, Bishop's Varalettes have conferred complete immunity 
from suffering upon numberless gouty subjects. 

THE IMPORTANCE OF DIET. 

As one main cause of over-formation of uric acid is indulgence in 
certain classes of foad, it is of great importance that the gouty should 
know exactly what these foods are so that they may avoid them. 
This does not entail any hardship or mean restriction to unpalatable 
and unsatisfying foods. There is sufficient variety amongst perfectly 
permissible foods for gouty people to gratify the most exacting as 
well as most dainty appetite. In order to remove all doubt on the 
subject the makers of Bishop's Varalettes have published a booklet 
containing all the required information on diet for the gouty ; classi- 
fied lists of allowable and prohibited foods are set forth in detail. In 
addition, a section of the booklet is devoted to the discussion of uric 
acid disorders, their symptoms, course and treatment. A copy of 
the booklet will be sent post free on application to Alfred Bishop 
(Limited), Manufacturing Chemists (established 1857), 48, Spelmin 
Street, London, N.E. Please ask for booklet S. 

Bishop's Varalettes are sold by all chemists in vials at is., 2s., and 
5s. (25 days' treatment), or may be had direct from the sole makers, 
post free for 1/3, 2/4, or 5/4. 
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good soldiers out of bad material. 

Therein lies, to a large extent, the secret of the popularity of 
"Three Nuns"— the tobaccos used are themselves of the finest 
quality, and the blending of them the more successful because 



A Testing Sample will !;c fur warded an application 
!o Si.: pi 'fii .Mitchell & Son, Branch of the Imperial 

I,. I-,.-- ■ -i ■ ..- ii ] .,...11, .. ■. I . i ■ 



"Kings Head" is similar but stronger. 
BOTH ARE OBTAINABLE EVERYWHERE 

PER § di OZ. 

* THREE NUNS CIGARETTES 



You can obtain the Trial Tin 
by return post forafew coppers. 
It is more than a sample. It is 
sufficient to prove how readily 

"Record" renews old-fashioned light 
brown boots. Converts them to the cor- 
rect rich mahogany " Record " colour. 
Stain' asv.ul a; polish". Sjaiti; I n ? t . 
Polishes with a hard, lasting brilliance. 

"Record" Quality 
Stain -Polish. 



" Pyjama time " 

is his time for using 

Gilverft 

Ta@Hi Powdtr 




HARVEY'S 
Hunting Port 
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THE HOLEPROOF HOSIERY Co., 10, Church M'y. Limpid. 

This Trade Mark 

> Guarantee 




Obtainable' v/herevei fine 1. Cigars are 
marketed at 70/' ICO. .If any difficulty ' 



in obtaining, a sample 25 box and ha the of 
,1 De.le* .e,t o- rece.pt of 18 3. 



K \> nearest '. 
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' Listening ' 

TO 

k HIS 
MASTERS 
VOICE 1 P 

THE |f 

SUPREME 
RECORDS 



o 

TO 



NOTE. 

A LARGE reproduction in 
colours of the picture 
above is yours for the asking. 
It is the work of Miss Lucy 
Hocknell, and will be sent post 
paid and carefully packed on 
application to the Gramophone 
Co., Ltd., Hayes, Middlesex, 
while the Edition lasts. 




The Best Known Trade Mark 
in the World. Look for it. 



Lists Post Free, The Gramophone Co. Ltd., Hayes, Middlesex. 




A BRILLIANT, pleasing shine, which 
makes footwear look always neat 
and elegant, is obtained by the use of 
Cherry Blossom Boot Polish. 

CHERRY BLOSSOM BOOT POLISH 

also preserves and waterproofs footwear. 
Obtainable of all Dealers, in three colours — 
Black or Brown, Tins Id., 2d., 4d. & 6d, 
Also TONETTE, the new dark stain for 
Sam Browne Belts and all leather mili- 
tary equipments. Tins 2d. & 4d. 
Chiswick Polish Co., Ltd., Chiswick, Loudon, W. 





BOYS! 

Get Meccano 

BUILD scores and scores of 
working models — each 
true to mechanical 
principles. You 
can only do this 
with Meccano 




MECCANO is the Original Constructional Toy and the best. 
It enables boys to build Cranes, Clocks, Bridges, Battleships, 
Looms, Motor Cars, Motor Cycles, and hundreds of other models. 
These models may be operated by hand or by Meccano Spring or 
Electric Motors. 

MECCANO is simple, and provides healthy, mind-stimulating amusement 
that makes an irresistible appeal to boys. It is the best Xmas Gift for boys 

MECCANO 

TOY ENGINEERING for BOYS 

MECCANO builds more and better models, because Meccano parts are real 
engineering parts in miniature. It gives a rare stimulus to a boy's inventive 
faculty. Each outfit is complete with 140-page illustrated Instruction Book. 
No study needed — building may be commenced right away. When buying, 
insist on seeing the trade-mark word "Meccano," otherwise you may get 
an imitation and be disappointed. Meccano is made in Britain, 



THIS BOYS' 

BOOK (No. 35) 

FREE 

If you send three names 



YOU R boy should tell three 
chums about Meccano 
and send us their names and 
addresses. This Prize Book 
will then be forwarded to 
him post free. It contains 
the winning models m the 
fast Meccano Competitton, 



£200 

PRIZE 

COMPETITION 

First Prize, £50; 135 other prizes. See 
that your boy gets an Entry Form at once 
from his dealer, or from us if he has any 
difficulty. He stands an excellent chance 
of winning a fine Prize. He will enjoy 
this little adventure which will stir up 
his ambition and pull out his best effort. 
10,000 boys entered 10,000 different 
models in our Competition of last year. 
The successful models are shown in our 
Prize Model Book illustrated here. 

MECCANO PRICES 

3/- 5/- 10/- 15/- and upwards 

Write to-day for all particulars and 
Book (No. 35^ about Meccano — post 
free. 

MECCANO Ltd 

Binns Road 

LIVERPOOL 
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CHARIVARIA. 

So great was the anxiety in Berlin 
to hear the Chancellor's speech that 
seats in the public galleries of the 
Reichstag were a,t a premium. At 
Westminster, "on the contrary, the pub- 
lic will not listen to peace at any price. 

Peesident Wilson's Message to 
Congress, in its denunciation of traitors 
in the United States and its avoidance 
of names (German or other), reminds 
one of the Perthshire Highlander who 
had had a quarrel with the Duke of 
Atholl at Dunkeld. On going home 
he narrated his interview with his 
Grace in forcible and picturesque lang- 
uage. " But surely," said the guidwife, 
" ye didna say a' that tae the Duke ? " 
" Na, na," said the worthy, " she 
only stood in ta middle 
o' ia street and swore at 
lairge." .-. ... 



A subscriber to The New- 
port and Market Drayton 
Advertiser complains of the 
activities of the Censor, to 
whom he attributes the 
fact that all that was left 
in that journal of a por- 
trait-group of the officers 
of a well-known regiment 
was a few faint smudges. 
We rather think that the 
official blue pencil slipped 
and what he really meant 
to obliterate was a state- 
ment on the same page 
that "Peace can only be 
permanent if the Kaiser is 

removed — by Edgar Wal- . 

lace." Our authors ought to be spared 
these incitements to assassination. 

Extract from a soldier's letter (for- 
warded by Censor) : " They are send- 
ing intoxating shells over to the ger- 
mans now. i supos thats where our 
rum issue is going, and then they talk 
about no treating in England." 

Mr. Knight's explanation of his un- 
fortunate candidature in the Cleveland 
Division is that, being forbidden by 
the Liquor Control Board to "stand 
Samuel," he had to stand himself. 

On learning that Marshal von 
Hindenburg had told a newspaper- 
man that war was suiting him "like 
a seaside -trip," Grand Admiral von 
Tiepitz is said to have remarked that, 
for himself, war suited him like an 
inland excursion. ... ... 

If our stockings are empty this Christ- 
mas we shall at any rate know whom 



to blame for it. The Germans have 
taken to eating reindeer, and a first 
consignment of 6,000 animals has been 
slaughtered in Sweden and sent across 
the Baltic. It will be hard for Santa 
Claus to raise a team for his sleigh. 

Three Justices of the King's Bench 
were engaged one day last week in de- 
ciding whether a colliery pumpman was 
rightly convicted of aiding and abetting 
a vendor of refreshments in breaking 
the Sunday Observance Act, passed in 
the reign of King Charles the Second 
of pious memory, by purchasing three 
pennyworth of sweetmeats. And yet 
there are parsimonious people who say 
we have too many judges. 

*.„* 

Answer to Correspondent : — Yes, the 
great Delane was only twenty-three 




regulations recalls a famous cross- 
examination : — 

Counsel. Are you a heavy drinker ? 

Witness. That 'a my business. 

Counsel. Any other business ? 

Tommy's father had gone to the 
Front, and his much-loved Uncle Geof- 
frey had a post in the War Office. This 
was Tommy's prayer : " God bless dear 
Daddy and bring him home safe from 
the War ; and God bless Uncle Geoffley 
and bring him home safe from the 
War Office." * 

It is rumoured that a national 
economy campaign is to be conducted' 
on the lines of Lord Derby's recruiting 
scheme, and that it will begin with the' 
sending of a letter to every householder 
deemed to be in a position to economise. 

This is to be followed up by 
a personal canvass, con- 
ducted by volunteer in- 
quisitors of both sexes ; 
and persons who have 
made adequate sacrifices 
will be furnished with a 
badge in the form of a 
War Loan voucher. The 
whole scheme will be ex- 
plained in a pamphlet en- 
titled, " Social amenities, 
and how to promote them." 



IS NOT AN A.S.G. MAN GUARDING STOKES. It IS MERELY AN 
AVERAGE INFANTRYMAN WITH THE ORDINARY ALLOWANCE OF COMMOD- 
ITIES, IF WE ARE TO BELIEVE THE ADVERTISERS' ACCOUNT OF WHAT IS 
INDISPENSABLE. 



A Bird of Good Omen. 



when he became Editor of The Times ; 
but he was not the Boy-Ed whom the 
Americans are dispensing v/ith. 

'"V" 

We are tempted to wonder whether 
Mr. Roosevelt knew what he was 
talking about when he described the 
Presidential message as " worthy of a 
Byzantine logothete." Byzantine is 
the last adjective that applies to 
Dr. Wilson, and a logothete was not 
a " word juggler," as at least one of 
Mr. Roosevelt's commentators sup- 
poses, but an official who might be de- 
scribed as " Secretary to the Treasury." 

As a proof of the rigours of the 
Macedonian winter a correspondent at 
the British Headquarters states that 
ink froze in fountain pens. Even the 
Censor's pencils looked quite blue. 
*., * 

The attempt of the advocates of a 
"Business Government" to capture 
the Postmaster - General's seat as 
a protest against the new liquor 



1 ' An immense crow that 
witnessed the arrival of Lord 
Kitchener at the palace cheered 
Britain's War Secretary as 
heartily as it did Mr. Denys 
Cochin, Minister of France, 
thus evidencing that the heart 
of the Greek people is with the Allies." 

Montreal Evening News. 



' ' The State Department refuses to an- 
nounce whether it has determined to revoke 
the exequator of Dr. von Nuber, the Austrian 
Consul General in New York." 

Morning Paper. 
Everybody knows that the Austrians 
have had a lot of trouble with the 
Poles, but we had no idea that they 
had abolished the Equator. 



1 ' My Greek informant himself saw a party 
of Austrian and German gunners starting for 
Chanak (at the Narrows) , and a railway official 
told him that a battery of German 10mm. 
guns had recently been sent there." 

Morning Paper. 
Narrow guns for Narrow places. 



dating 



" Bucks. — Unique family mansion, 
back to the VHIth Century." 

Land and Water, Nov. 27th. 
" Bucks.— Unique family mansion, dating 
back to the XI Century." 

Land and Water, Dec. 4th. 

Three centuries in one week! It re- 
minds one of C. B. Fry. 



VOL, CXLIX. 



B B 



482 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



[Dece:,ibeh 15, 1915. 



CULTURE AND THE COLOSSUS. 

["A giant statue of Admiral von Tirpitz, similar to Berlin's 
Hindenburg, for nailing purposes, will shortly be erected in Wilhelms- 
hafen. . . . The Grand Admiral is posing in uniform, with oilskins, 
seaboots and sou'-wester . . . holding a telescope in the left hand, 
while the right is reaching out for his instruments. The eyes are 
gazing into space, far away over the distant seas, where the heroes 
of Germany's sea-power carry out his orders ..." 

. - Wilhelmshafener Zeitung. 

The Berlin Academy of Art has protested against the scheme ' ' in 
the interests of the prestige of our German Art and Kultur."~] 

High o'er the harbour where his squadrons ride 
Collecting limpets on their; leisured keels, 

Snug in their dug-out, safely barred inside 

From every wave that chops and wind that squeals, 

Behold the effigy of Tiepitz graven 

" For nailing purposes " at William's Haven ! 

Colossal in his oilskins see him stand, 
His giant trotters booted for the main ; 

A telescope employs his larboard hand, 
A rude sou'-wester tops his teeming brain, 

And, fashioned on a supernatural scale, 

His hoary whiskers creak before the gale. 

Note, too, the gaze of that Tremendous Tar, 

With what a searching eye he scans and scouts 

The faint horizon's limits, ranging far 

To get his High Sea Navy's whereabouts, 

And finds the billowy prospect strangely bare 

Because the High Sea Navy isn't there. 

Meanwhile he stretches forth, to touch his gear, 
A fist to starboard, so by wireless means 

To let his views impinge upon the ear 
Of any remnant of his submarines, 

Bidding their brave conimanders work his will, 

And try to .catch a few more babes to kill. 

And worshippers, not waiting till he's dead, 
Propose to hammer homage, fore and aft, 

Into his frame, from heels to wooden head ' 
(Brass homage for Old Brazen-Face), and graft 

A wealth of pimples on the Grand Sea-Bover 

With any nails that Hindenburg leaves- over. 

What though the pundits of Imperial Art 

Lift a protesting academic bleat ? 
This is the darling of the nation's heart, 

Made lovelier by the Lusitania feat; 
The people cries for. nails! let none usurp its 
Bight to select the fitting meed for Tiepitz ! 

O. S. 



MY MOUSTACHE. 

Eveey day since my papers had gone in I had had a good 
look at it, morning and evening. When I inclined my head 
sideways some of it really seemed quite long and bushy ; 
but viewed full- face I must admit it looked somewhat 
scanty. Still, although its growth was slow it was un- 
doubtedly sure. I occasionally — about 465 times a day — 
ran the tips of my fingers along it, and none of it rubbed 
off. I had even pulled it with tweezers, and it had not 
come out. I showed it to a few chosen friends, and after 
one had said that nitrate of silver was good for removing 
moles, and another had observed that all the best nigger- 
minstrels invariably blacked their ears, too, and I had 
ultimately explained what it was, they unanimously agreed 
that it could never be taken for anything but a moustache, 
though in the long-clothes stage. Hence I felt that by the 



time I was due to report myself for duty to my CO. it 
would not disgrace me. 

And now I was actually en route for my battalion head- 
quarters at Puddlecombe - on - the - Ooze. Before I had 
lunched at the railway-station restaurant I had taken a 
glance at myself in one of the many mirrors the establish- 
ment possessed. My moustache was still there, but look- 
ing a trifle wasted, I thought, and I began to wonder 
whether I had moulted any of it on the way without 
noticing it. However, after I had lunched (and I must own 
that I did myself exceptionally well) I took a final look in 
the glass, and to all appearances I was as well equipped as 
the hairiest Ainu. "I shall not be ashamed of that, at 
least," I said to myself as I settled down in a corner of 
the carriage for my three-hours' journey to Puddlecombe. 

" What 's that dirty mark on your lip ? " roared the 
Colonel suddenly as I was in the middle of explaining 
to him who I was. 

" That 's what puzzles me," remarked the Adjutant before 
I could reply. " I asked him about it, and his answers 
were suspiciously — well, to say the least of it, suspicious." 
I started with surprise. I could swear that the only 
remark made to me by the Adjutant had been, " And 
how are they all at home ? " However, I let that pass. 

" It 's intended to be a moustache, Sir," I began. 

"I don't care what it's intended to be," snapped the 
Colonel. "The question is, is it or is it not what it is ? " 

"Yes, Sir, it isn't — that is to say, No, Sir, it is," I stam- 
mered, astounded beyond measure at the extraordinary 
importance the Army apparently attached to moustaches. 

"Well, it's a precious poor one, whichever it is — or is 
not, as the case may be. What's your opinion?" he 
asked, turning to the Adjutant. 

"Quite so," said the latter. "Indeed, one might say 
even more so." 

"Just so," said the Colonel. "Now let's get to the 
bottom of this matter. Where did you get it from ? " 

" I grew it," I replied in astonishment. "All by my- 
self," I added, as if pleading extenuating circumstances. 

"His parents did not help him with it, I can vouch for 
that,"., observed the Adjutant pleasantly. 

" What seed did you use ? " asked the Colonel. 

"The very best,' I assure you, Sir," I answered in des- 
peration, as I began dimly to wonder if there was some 
War Office fertilizer I ought to have used and through 
ignorance had omitted to. do so. 

The Colonel, approached me with a magnifying-glass in 
his hand. " Why, it 's skewbald! " he cried. " Some of it 's 
brown, some of it 's flaxen, and — bless my soul ! — some of 
it 's ginger. You grew it in a pot ! Why on earth didn't 
you bed it out ? " 

I racked my brains for some reminiscence of the law 
governing the billeting of moustaches on'private individuals. 

" King's Begulations, page 993," muttered the Adjutant. 

" I won't have him," raved the Colonel, resuming his 

seat. " I won't have an officer that looks like a By 

the by, what 's the fellow's name ? " 

I was about to tell him who I was when the Adjutant 
said, "Charlie Chaplin." 

"Excuse me, Sir," I put in hastily, "it's nothing of the 
sort. It 's " 

" Do you mean to insinuate," said the. Colonel angrily, 
"that the Adjutant doesn't even know your name? I 
shall have you' conducted to the padded mess-room, and 
the M.O. shall remove your moustache, hair by hair, and 
wozzle 'em." 

I hadn't the faintest idea what he meant, but it sounded 
dreadfully degrading. I thought of my mother and sisters, 
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Tommy (to his prisoner). "Do you understand English?" German. "I A leedle undershdand." 

Tommy. "Well, then, blimey! you try an' 'op it, and you won't 'alp bloomin' well cop it!" 



and how proud they were of me. If I had only had an 
aunt or a grandmother I feel almost sure I should have 
thought of her too. 

"Wozzle them, Sir?" I could only repeat blankly, a 
horrible grinding sound coming from the direction of the 
Adjutant, who was busy at a cupboard in the corner of the 
room. He was obviously getting the wozzler ready. 

" Wozzle 'em was what I said," shouted the Colonel. 
" Wozzle 'em I WOZ-zleham Junction ! Change here for 
Puddiecombe, Sir," said the Guard, putting his head in at 
the window. 



THE PEESS IN WAE TIME. 

We observe that a German Professor has just issued a 
manifesto imploring the public not to destroy old news- 
papers. We have no doubt the German people will obey 
the Professor ; they would never have been where they are 
had they not obeyed their professors. And yet — and yet 
the temptation to destroy some of the German newspapers 
must be very great. 

The idea seems to be to use them for bedding for cattle, 
and we hastened to consult our Agricultural Expert, whom 
we encountered fortunately on our annual visit to Smith- 
field. He gave us the foUowing notes : — 

In my opinion the thing seems all right, but it won't be 
very comfortable. I notice however that, as the Professor 
warms to his work, a wider vision opens before him, and he 
suggests that papers might also be used as fodder, so that, 
after having fed the mind of man, they would go on to 
nourish the bodies of his dumb friends, and ultimately be 
" turned into steaks." 



We may as well admit that, if it can be made to work, 
along with the parallel scheme for feeding pigs on cinders 
and poultry on cigar-ends, the collapse of Germany may 
still be far distant. On paper the cattle may do all right, 
but in practice difficulties are sure to arise. In the first 
place the censorship will have to be much more strict than 
it is if awkward facts in the situation are not to become the 
common gossip of the shippens. There have been many 
references in the German Press to a general slaughter of 
stock, with a view to preserving the grain supply; this 
might easily create a panic and put a whole herd off its 
feed. 

Then again — especially in finishing beasts for the fat- 
stock markets — the most careful consideration in the 
matter of diet would be necessary. I shrewdly suspect 
that some of our own newspapers, which have already been 
accused of helping the enemy, may find their way into the 
troughs of the Fatherland. Failing that, a daily ration of 
the Frankfurter Zeitung might be recommended, with 
courses of Vorwarts at intervals as a sedative. But some- 
thing more stimulating would be needed in the later stages, 
the Berliner Tageblatt perhaps. As a final dose nothing 
could possibly be better than a bale of the Kaiser's tele- 
grams to Tino. These would have to be taken with a block 
of Attic salt. 

The experiment will be watched with interest by agricul- 
turists. It may be that at the German Smithfield — if there 
is such a thing — the patriotic prize-winner of the future 
will be announced as " Prime : Paper Fed." And at the 
least it is a happy way of disposing of any scraps of paper 
which may have threatened to interfere with the .Kaiser's 
Destructive Sword. 
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OUR "HELPFUL" SERIES. 

No. V. — Economy. 
(After thestyhofMr. Abnold Bennett, 
at it again in " The Daily News.") 
Now that I have rolled over my 
opponents — in spite of their references 
to my fiction — on the question of 
Invisible Imports it is clear that we 
must get on to some other topic. From 
my unique correspondence I judge that 
there are still some people who don't 
understand the argument for war 
economy. I will therefore restate it 
and show them in a moment just 
exactly how it is. 

To economise is to save money. 
Money is saved by doing without 
things — not by adding to one's ex- 
penditure. 

If we all economise faith- 1 
fully we shall not spend so 
much money as we did 
before. 

If these facts were under- 
stood there would be less 
confusion in the public mind 
than there is, despite the 
fact that human nature is 
human nature. 

There are two ways of 
economising — the compul- 
sory and the optional ; that 
is to say the forced and the 
voluntary. Forced economy 
may involve a good deal of 
inconvenience. Voluntary 
economy might have the 
same effect were it not that 
human nature is human 
nature. (You can always 
get out of it that way.) 

I will now explain where 
economy is reasonably to 
be expected 



without their skins. Our ignorance 
of the art of feeding is profound and 
shocking. And you may be sure that 
a nation capable of these grotesque 
follies will never economise in food. 
Why should they ? So that is no good. 

(c) Dress. — Well, we don't spend 
much on clothes. All women spend 
far too little, which is a grotesque folly, 
profound and shocking. I am con- 
vinced that there are not enough and 
never have been enough new gloves in 
circulation. The duty to economise 
in dress is a very urgent one ; but let 
us begin by trying to spend enough, 
when we may hope to have some- 
thing reasonable to work on in making 
proper reductions. And mark you, 
the spectacle of streets full of shabby 
people, of ill-groomed men in taxi-cabs 




Soldier. "This stairway don't seem to me to be moving very 

FAST." 

Citizen. "Ah, that's because you've been used to dashing 

ABOUT AT THE FRONT ON THEM MOTORS AND FLYING-MACHINES." 



(a) Bent. — Nothing doing here. I 
blame landlords for the state of affairs, 
and I blame building societies and 
mortgagees. Everyone is to blame, but 
the upshot is that unless the thing 
were organised on a large scale no 
results could be expected. If we all 
moved into smaller houses and the 
present large houses were allowed to 
stand empty for a bit, rents for big 
houses would come down with a run 
— and then we could all move back. 
But that demands unanimity. 

(b) Food. — Optional economies might 
possibly be brought about. But I doubt 

it. You - see human nature is 

The waste is awful, I admit, for that 
very reason. To this day all meat is 
overcooked in Great Britain — every 
time. To this day potatoes are allowed 
to stand in cold water before being 
boiled. To this day toast crusts are 
cut off before it is served. To this day 
and to this hour bananas are eaten 



and dowdy women at matinees— — 
No, no ! It must not be. It would 
adversely affect our spirits. It would 
play the deuce with our moral. Nothing 
can possibly be done in this depart- 
ment. (See "Helpful" Series No. IV. 
— " Moral") 

(d) Domestic Service. — No ; it looks 
attractive but it can't be done. You 
can only dismiss a servant by shutting 
up part of your house. And you can- 
not in practice shut up part of a house. 
It is sure to burst open again, as long 

as human Any economy on these 

lines is ultimately uneconomical. 

(<?) Travel. — Great misapprehension 
exists on this point. It is erroneously 
supposed that money can be saved by 
travelling less and travelling cheaper. 
Don't you believe it. I can see no 
earthly reason why those of us who 
have been accustomed to travel first- 
class should not continue to do so ; 
nay more, I hold that those who used 



to go third might, well try the experi- 
ment. Why not ? The money is simply 
transferred to the railway company, and 
you may be sure that the railway com- 
pany will use it to the best possible 
advantage, whereas if you keep it you 
are pretty certain to chuck it about in 
some ridiculous manner. The same 
argument applies generally. You are 
quite safe in buying the best cigars, as 
your tobacconist is sure to be a less 
reckless spender than you are. Again, 
what about motors? We read of 
pleasure-cars. No one ever spoke of a 
pleasure-dog-cart. Have we forgotten 
the days when people used to scorch 
about the country in dog-carts? No 
one ever spoke of a pleasure-bus or a 
pleasure-eab. It is pure prejudice. 
Some say that we should sack our 
! chauffeurs, but that seems 
to me to be a fallacy. Sup- 
pose it were generally at- 
tempted. Suppose that Sir 
Edward Grey drove his 
own car. What should we 
think of the spectacle of our 
Foreign Minister down on 
his hands and knees in the 
mud of Whitehall looking 
for a puncture— while the 
Greek Minister was wait- 
ing for him at his office? 
I can imagine nothing more 
destructive of our moral. 

(f) Drinking. — Some- 
thing should be done here. 
But it will not be done. 
The Government seems to 
have surrendered to the 
miserable argument that 
human nature is human 
nature. 

(</) Distractions. — I see 
no objection to dancing. 
On the contrary a practice which 
makes so directly for efficiency should 
not be neglected as it is. Theatres 
also are being neglected, which js a 
pity, for we shall live in a horrific 
void without them. But above all 
more money must be spent on books. 
Nothing steadies public opinion and 
uplifts moral like a voracious con- 
sumption of recent novels. Reduction 
of expenditure must not be confounded 
with true economy. 

Here ends my list. The conclusions 
are, I know, profoundly true. If we 
all make up our minds once and for all 
to economise faithfully on the drastic 
lines here set forth — ive can afford to 
win. 

A Family Likeness. 

Underneath a picture of an Egyptian 
monument : — 

' ' The face of Eamsss II here closely resem- 
bles that of his mummv." 
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Born 1820— 
Still going strong. 




Genial Old Gentleman: "And do you think 1916 will bring 

us a cheerful and contented spirit"? 
Johnnie Walker: "It certainly will. I put it in reserve 

12 years ago." 



JOHN WALKER & SONS, Ltd., Scotch Whisky Distillers, KILMARNOCK, SCOTLAND. 
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NINE TIMES 

OUT 01° TEN 

You don't need steel studded tyres 



USING steel studs on dry roads is like putting on a pair of sea boots 
to run a race. Practically the only kind of road that requires a 
steel studded tyre is a churned-up surface of Derbyshire lime- 
stone. On dry roads they are often dangerous, as you well know. 
Get every bit of power in your engine down to the road ; the strong 
sure grip of the Goodrich Safety Tread will transmit it without loss. Also, 
the Goodrich Safety Tread misses most things on the road that puncture. 



JQ Whatever you study; — economy, safety, 
mileage, no better tyre is there in exist- 
ence than Goodrich. No claim is too 
strong for us to make or to substantiate. 
Test our tyres how you will and you will 
never use any others. Ask any other car 
owner who has fitted them and we shall 
be satisfied with his answer. 
Motorists by the hundred thousand have 
proved these things. Have YOU ? 

Illustrated Literature 
Sent post free on request. 



REMEMBER THE NAME 
SAF E/TY TREAD^» 

TYRES 

"BEST IN THE LONG RUN." 

Made by The B. F. GOODRICH Co., 
Ltd., 1 17-123, Golden Lane, E.C. 



Soldier, Nurse and— 



SANAPHOS 




THE IDEAL RECONSTRUCTIVE NERVE FOOD 



Trial Package Free to Readers. 



Every reader is asked to write for a 
trial package of the food that is doing 
such wonders for wounded, worn-out 
or nerve-shattered soldiers ; rebuilding 
muscle, strength, nerve and brain 
energy with a speed that is amazing, 
and aiding their restoration to perfect 
fitness. 

Sanaphos (which is all British and 
must not be confused with the German- 
owned preparations) is wholly digestible 
and its benefit is felt almost at once. 
Besides restoring strength and muscle, 
it contains the elements wanted by tired, 
underfed nerves — elements not present in 
sufficient quantities in our ordinary food. 



If you wake up tired, if you are sleep- 
less, run-down, nervous or depressed, 
send to-day for this trial package. You 
will be amazed at the improvement after 
a few days of Sanaphos. If you mention 
that you are a reader of this paper the 
package will be sent to you free and post 
paid. The address is The British Milk 
Products Co., Ltd., 69 Mark Lane, 
London, E.C. (Sir William Taylor, 
Surgeon - General of the Forces, is 
Chairman of the Company). 

Chemists have Sanaphos now, in 
tins, from is. To avoid confusion with 
German-owned products, always em- 
phasise the name "SanaPHOS." 




SAFETY FIRST 

Jaeger Sleeping-bags provide 
splendid protection against 
the coldest weather. Warm, 
snug and light. 

Camelhair and wool "fleece ' 

Three layers 50/- & 55/- 

Camelhair 57/6 to 80/- 

Please ask for the Officers' Outfit Booklet. 

A British Co. {founded 1883) under British control. 

JAEGER, 

Pure Wool 

LONDON DEPOTS : 
126, Regent St., W. 102, Kensington High St., IV. 
456, Strand, W.C. 115, Victoria St., S.W. 

30 Sloans St., S.W. 85 and 86, Cheapside, E.C. 

There is a Jaeger Agent is every important town. 



BRITISH RED CROSS 

Please help them to help our Wounded. Donations to : 
The British Red Cross, (Room 99), 83 Pall Mall, London. 
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Visitor. "How DELIGHTED sou must have been when you heard your son had won the V.C. I " 
Scotch Wife. "O ay I I was pleased enough, but I wasna surprised. He stood up to me once! 1 



A MANOR IN THE AIR. 

The stately homes of England have 
ever numbered some very odd names. 
Everyone remembers that beautiful 
Southern retreat whither, to the de- 
light of the wags, Mr. Balfour often 
journeyed for his week-end holiday — 
" Clouds," the seat of the Wyndhams. 
Could there be a much more fascinating 
name than " Clouds " ? And then there 
is " Wrest," Lord Lucas's Bedfordshire 
home, now transferred, how suitably, 
into a hospital for soldiers. And there 
is that Midland paradise which, in the 
days of placid even life, the editors of 
illustrated weeklies always recollected 
with gratitude when they were short 
of other pictures — "Compton Wyn- 
yates." 

But the new name which I have 
just discovered, and which fills the 
inward eye with joy, is a house on a 
smaller scale than these — a manor- 
house rather than a mansion, perhaps 
one of the smallest that can be de- 
scribed as a " gentleman's place," but 
assuredly that. Somewhere in Sussex, 
Western Sussex. 

It is not near the station, and to 
reach it you walk or drive along wind- 
ing roads just now sodden with rain, 
but smelling of the good wet Sussex 
leaves and mast and soil, with the 



Downs rising not too many miles away 
in the South. Then a turn into a narrow 
lane, with the bare trees of a copse on 
either side and a scurrying pheasant in 
front of you, and behold the white 
gate ! There is no lodge — the house is 
just too small for that, as you can now 
see for yourself, for there it is, under 
the protection of the wood that rises 
behind it, so quiet and self-contained 
that you almost gasp. 

Very old it is, but good for many 
years more. The frame is of timber 
and plaster, and a Horsham stone roof. 
These stones are a little damp and 
moss-covered (for our ancestors insisted 
on building in a hole, or where would 
Friday's fish come from?), and the 
place is as Tudor as Queen Bess her- 
self, in whose reign its foundations were 
dug. The chimney stacks, all smoking 
with the thin blue smoke of logs, are of 
tiny Tudor bricks, and the chimneys 
are set not square with the house but 
cornerways. A long low facade with 
the central door in a square porch ; the 
whole grave but serene. 

A path of more Horsham stone leads 
to the door, with thyme and lavender 
springing from the interstices undis- 
mayed by the feet of man, and smooth 
lawns on each side, and under the 
diamond-paned windows a bed where 
in summer would be night stock and 



lemon verbena and tobacco plant and 
mignonette. On the roof a few white 
fantails ; a spaniel near the door ; and 
a great business of rooks in the sky. 
Through the windows of the lower 
rooms you see the greenery at the back 
of the house and a suggestion here and 
there of books and pictures — everything 
that makes a house a home. , 

Beside the house on the right are the 
stables ; and on the other side a dark 
shrubbery, and beyond that more 
lawns and gardens and the fish-pond. 

Do you see it ? Perhaps you have 
already seen it differently ; for how 
could you help forming some mental 
picture of it when in every carriage on 
the L. B. & S. C. B. is posted up the 
notice, " Passengers to Lower Blinds " ? 

To me " Lower Blinds " is just such 
a manor-house as that. 



Stellenbosched ? 

' ' General leaving through war, nearly 
years' character. ' ' — Morning Paper. 



Austrian official report : — 

' ' A memorial service was held on Decem- 
ber 2 by our troops in the sandjak of Novi 
Bazar and Mitrovitza, the population enthusi- 
astically participating." 

Manchester Evening News. 

There is no reason to doubt the truth 
of this statement. 
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THE WATCH DOGS. 

XXXI. 

My dear Chaeles, — You should drop 
in one of these evenings at "A" Mess, 
just to see the odd- collection of special- 
ists who go to make up our company. 
These are the people who have the 
Bright Ideas. 

First there is the Colonel, whose 
business in life is horses, Sir. He is a 
soldier of the old school, courtly and 
kind till it comes to a matter of business 
with a regimental transport officer. 
Then he develops a nasty suspicious side 
to his nature, no doubt calling to mind 
the affair of a certain " horse, draught, 
one " of earlier days of the campaign. 
Once upon a time the Nth Division 
(let us say) found itself the possessor 
of a horse which it did not love, but 
which would not die. Being wise in his 
generation the officer in charge very 
wickedly prefixed another number to 
that already there before he turned the 
beast adrift. In due course the Colonel 
became aware of the irregular existence 
somewhere in France of a horse marked 
NNth Division (let us say) and behav- 
ing in a suspicious manner ; and, also 
in due course, the NNth Division got 
to hear of the same thing and of the 
Colonel's pained surprise in the matter. 
The responsible person was invited to 
explain it and not to be deterred from 
putting the explanation in writing by 
the fact that it would certainly be used 
in evidence against him. 

Now it happened that the NNth 
Division had not at that time left Eng- 
land, but were none the less ready on 
that account to oblige the Colonel, 
They were prepared to furnish any 
number of explanations, but for the 
moment regarded the following as the 
most attractive : — -" The horse, draught, 
one, feeling bitterly that the establish- 
ment of the NNth Division was com- 
plete without it, had trotted away from 
Aldeeshot (possibly in high dudgeon), 
made its way to Folkestone, jumped 
off the pier while the M.L.O. was 
snatching a hasty but well-deserved 
meal Blsewheee, grounded at or near 
the B in Boulogne, been shaken off 
the drops, strolled up-country to have 
a look at the trenches, taken a foolish 
dislike to the latter, galloped back 
again, boarded a train for Marseilles, 
and when apprehended was doubtless 
intending to proceed thence to some 
place unknown." This minute was 
not made more welcome to the Colonel 
by the remark upon it of an old 
enemy through whom it was passed : — 
" For your guidance, please." 

Then we have a most diabolical Cap- 
tain known as Patent Processes. There 
is only one man in the Mess of sufficient 



intellect to take part in his highly 
technical conversations, and that is the 
Lieutenant, in the same business but 
the other side of it, known as Anti- 
dotes for Same. They are rarely in 
complete harmony, but recently they 
combined to beg, borrow or steal a 
horse off the Colonel. This put the 
Colonel, always anxious to encourage 
youth and energy, in a fix ; as he said, 
you supply one sort of horse for riding 
purposes and another for experimenting 
on. They, of course, could be no more 
explicit with him than I am being with 
you, for, as we all now know so well, 
"les ennemies oreilles nous icoutent," 

Then there 's Eliza, a very necessary 
euphemism (as you '11 agree) for his tech- 
nical description, Liaison Officer. You 
are not going to be told even what his 
business is ; no one is allowed to know 
that. We suspect that he is kept in the 
dark himself. Whatever it is, he carries 
it about with him on his long journeys 
in a little bag. I have only managed 
to see that open once, and then he was 
helping himself to a piece of chocolate 
out of it. However, he never fails to 
bring back with him at night the very 
latest news from the very highest au- 
thority. He hints at it, behind closed 
doors, in the most discreet of whispers ; 
and sure enough there it is in next 
morning's paper, officially denied. 

Don't let yourself be deceived by the 
dignified bearing and intellectual refine- 
ment of Captain . He will discuss 

with you diplomacy and the fine arts ; 
he will condescend, in an academic vein, 
to remark upon the nuances of feminine 
fashions, but on the whole he will leave 
you under the impression that the prin- 
ciple of his existence is noblesse oblige. 
Nothing of the sort : he 's theTnspector 
of Army Ashpits. There never was a 
rubbish tip in the area but he must 
needs get to the bottom of it. We call 
him " Sue," which is short for sewage. 

Next comes the General Staff Officer. 
The hurried nature and inconvenient 
times of his meals induced us for a long 
time to look upon him as a busy man, 
but now Lord St. Davids has shown 
him up. We therefore assume his time- 
table to be : — 9 a.m. to 1 p.m., beer arid 
bridge ; 2 p.m. to 5, cocktails and piquet ; 
5.30 to 7.30, whisky and auction ; 8.30 
to closing time, wine, women and song. 
Those solitary nights he spends on 
duty are given to absinthe and the more 
vicious forms of patience. Is it not all 
very, very sad ? To the casual observer 
looking in, a General Staff office looks 
like a particularly dull insurance office 
always working overtime, instead of 
which it is, of course, a sink of iniquity, 
the female portion of which is cleverly 
disguised as unattractive and not too 
well-dressed Staff Sergeants. 



Last, but not least, comes the Camp 
Commandant, whose lot it is to do 
adjutant over us, amongst others. The 
other day, in performance of his duty, 
he posted a notice in the Mess : — 
NOTICE. 

Will Officers please state how many Gas 
Helmets they possess ? 

H. H. Humbek, Capt., 

Camp Commandant. 

For some days the only result was 
as follows : — ■ 

NOTICE. 

Will Officers please state how many Gas 
Helmets they possess ? 

H. H. Humbek, Capt., 

Gamp Commandant. 

One. H. H. Humbeb,, Capt. 

Even that failed to' encourage the 
others, and this was the complete text 
of the notice when last seen : — 
NOTICE. 

Will Officers please state how many Gas 
Helmets they possess ? 

H. H. Humbeb., Capt., 

Camp Commandant. 

One. H. H. Humbek, Capt. 

Thank you. 

H. H. Humbek, Capt., 

Camp Commandant. 

Last night we had a guest, a most 
engaging Colonel of one of the new 
units. His youth was spent soldiering, 
his middle age in commerce. His full 
maturity finds him in his element again. 
He said he wasn't feeling quite him- 
self at the moment, having that morn- 
ing had on the carpet (the Orderly 
Eoom carpet) his own bank manager. 
War is war and platoon commanders j 
must be treated as such if the rifle- 
barrels of their platoons don't shine 
bravely through the rain. "Under- 
stand clearly," he said, " if this happens 
again you 're for it, and you can do 
what you like about my confounded 
overdraft." 

"It 's a hard life for an old soldier," 
he told us, but the old soldier doesn't set 
about to make it harder. On receiving 
summary orders from the War Office 
to report for duty, his first action had 
been to issue equally summary orders 
to his private chef to the same effect. 
He kept the fat, jovial but thoroughly 
surprised fellow by him while the 
Testament was sent for, and himself 
swore him in then and there. And so, 
within a few hundred yards of the 
Hun, the good cook continues daily to 
produce divine novelties from tins of 
bully beef and plum-and-apple jam. He 
takes his revenge for forced marches 
by wearing on all occasions a faded 
straw hat with his uniform, laughing 
at all threats of imprisonment. " I hate 
punishing my men," said the Colonel. 
" Quite," said we. 

Yours ever, Henry. 
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OUR SPECIAL PHOTOGRAPHER AT THE FRONT. 

[This modest gentleman, feeling that the only flaw in his snapshots is the unavoidable omission of his own figure, has asked to have the 
story of his courage illustrated in black-and-white.] 




I HAD SOME DIFFICULTY IN BEACHING THE FIRING-LINE. 




It was lunch-time when I arrived, and I got a good 

PICTURE OF THE TRENCH METHOD OF TAKING REFRESHMENT. 





However, I was ordered away by a well-known V.C. 



Having taken part in the spirited charge of the 





I PROCEEDED TO THE FRENCH LINES, WHERE I OBTAINED A 
UNIQUE SNAP OF SHELL ACTUALLY LEAVING GUN. 



i was then arrested. ml guards were of the famous 
— th Regiment. 





Ordered by an eminent Colonel to be shot, I was able 

TO SNAP HIM IN THE VERY ACT OF PASSING SENTENCE. 



Thanks to the courtesy of Captain I was permittsd 

TO TAKE MY LAST PICTURE JUST AS THE ORDER TO FIRE WAS 
BEING GIVEN . . . PLEASE NOTE TIMELY ARRIVAL OF REPRIEVE. 
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A- St***?* 



A MATTER OF COURTESY.. 

Gallant Highland Officer taking a Lady Volunteer's- salute. 



THE AUSTRALIAN. 

["The bravest thing God ever made." — A British Officer's opinion.! 

The skies that arched his land were blue, 

His bush-born winds were warm and sweet, 
And yet from earliest hours he knew . 

The tides of victory and defeat ; 
From fierce floods thundering at his birth, 

From red droughts ravening while he played, 
He learned to fear no foes on earth — 

" The bravest thing God ever made ! " - - 

The bugles of the Motherland 

Eang ceaselessly across the sea, 
To call him and his lean brown band 

To shape Imperial destiny ; 
He went, by youth's grave purpose willed, 

The goal unknown, the cost unweighed, 
The promise of his blood fulfilled — 

" The bravest thing God ever made ! " ' 

We know — it is our deathless pride ! — 

The splendour of his first fierce blow ; 
How, reckless, glorious, undenied, 

He stormed those steel-lined cliffs we know ! 
And none who saw him scale the height 

Behind his reeking bayonet-blade 
Would rob him of his title-right — • 

" The bravest thing God ever made ! " 

Bravest, where half a world of men 
Are brave beyond all earth's rewards, 



So stoutly none shall charge again 
Till the last breaking of the swords ; 

Wounded or hale, won home from war, 
Or yonder by the Lone Pine laid, 

Give him his due for evermore : — 

" The -bravest thing God ever made ! " 



W. H. O. 



In a Good Cause. 



Mr. Punch begs to remind his gentle readers of the great 
and hot very difficult service they can do to our gallant 
Soldiers and Sailors, whose worst enemy is boredom, if 
they will collect all the Magazines and Books which they 
can spare for the need of the Camps Library (Sevenpenny 
Editions are jn great request), and simply hand them, 
unwrapped and unlabelled, over the counter of the nearest 
Post Office. No postage need be paid. 



In the Cradle of the Deep. 

"Admiral Sir John Rushworth Jelliooe, Commander-in-Chief of 
the British Grand Fleet, celebrated his second birthday yesterday 
in keeping watch over the enemy's vessels." — Southern Daily Echo. 



"Mr. Villiers told the audience the circumstances of an exciting 
adventure when he was taken for a German spy, by a French gendarme. 
The same morning three German spies had been shot. So he told 
the gendarme how he was an Englishman and a friend of their 
Mayor's, but it was only when he presented the gendarme' with a 
note for 25 centimes that he got his release." — Hull Times. 

We gather that the gendarme was a stamp-collector. 
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AN EMPTY VICTOEY. 



Imperial Sculptor. " I WANT YOU TO SIT EOE MY COLOSSAL FIGUBE OE ' VICTOEY.' " 
Germania. " YES, SIEE. MIGHT I HAVE A LITTLE SOMETHING TO EAT FIEST?" 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

(Extracted fbom the Diabt of Tobt, M.P.) 

House of Commons, Monday, Decem- 
ber 6th. — As usual, lion's share of Ques- 
tions fell to lot of Under-Secretary 
for War. Also as usual, Tennant's 
replies were excellent alike in substance 
and manner. 

The art of answering Questions satis- 
factorily not easy of full attainment. 
A Minister, especially one of junior 
rank and of age known at the War 
Office as " eligible," must avoid pert- 
ness, but should be able occasionally to 
gratify the almost infantile desire of 
House to be amused. He must 
be frank in statement whilst 
discreet in measure of information 
conveyed. In dealing with multi- 
plicity of inquiries, a considerable 
portion born of personal vanity or 
desire for self-advertisement, he 
must live up, at least in appearance, 
to the Pauline example of suffering 
fools gladly. At the same time he 
must be able at rare intervals to 
administer sharp rap on knuckles 
to a pest of the Question-hour who 
momentarily excels himself. 

Tennant too gentle by nature, 
too courteous by habit, to dis- 
tinguish himself in last field of 
action. Other requirements neces- 
sary to success in difficult position 
he daily exhibits, achievement 
rendered easier by fact that he 
has modestly won his way to 
favour of all sections of House, 
with possible exception of Herr 
Ginnell, who is inclined to class 
him with his colleague, the Irish 
Secretary. 

Business done. — Finance Bill 
further considered on Eeport. New 
Clauses introduced by Chancellor 
of Exchequer. 

Tuesday. — Often wondered of 
late what had become of Stanley 
Wilson. In days that are no more he 
was prominent amid group of implac- 
ables above Gangway on Opposition 
side. Theirs not to reason why. On 
Treasury Bench was a Ministry schem- 
ing for Home Bule and other legis- 
lative iniquity. Business of group 
alluded to was to obstruct, if not ab- 
solutely stop, their progress. Member 
for Holderness Division active and 
sedulous in this patriotic mission. 
When Might triumphed over Eight 
and Home Bule Bill added to Statute 
Book he slacked off attendance. Since 
War began — to-day at least two of his 
old compatriots are seated on Treasury 
Bench cheek by jowl with ancient 
enemy — has disappeared from parlia- 
mentary scene. 

News comes this morning explaining 



mystery. Always ready to serve 
his country in whatsoever capacity 
Wilson volunteered for service as 
King's Messenger. As he was coming 
home, due in good time for Christmas 
festivities at Tranby Croft, Austrian 
submarine suddenly popped up. Com- 
mander boarded Greek vessel that car- 
ried Stanley, his fortunes and his de- 
spatches, and bore them off in custody. 

House hears with regret of the mis- 
adventure. In spite of, perhaps because 
of, his occasionally boisterous manner 
Stanley a general favourite. Some 
consolation found in circumstance that 
he is the prize of an Austrian crew 




A BIRRELLIANT IDEA. 

rather than of a German. His treat- 
ment during coming festive season may 
accordingly be more Christmassy. 

Business done. — Another uneventful 
sitting dealing with Finance Bill on 
Beport stage. Half-an-hour after mid- 
night permitted to pass it. 

Wednesday. — Much talk in Lobby 
about Birrell's suggestion that by 
way of setting example, process more 
potent than giving advice, Ministers 
should accept reduction of salaries 
during continuance of War. 

There is closely relevant precedent 
for self-denying ordinance. More than 
a hundred years ago, when Pitt with 
his back to the wall w y as fighting 
Napoleon, it was necessary to impose 
taxation relatively higher than that 
now cheerfully borne. It occurred to 

Pitt that it would be a good thing if i Bill through Committee. 



His Majesty's Ministers contributed 
to the public exchequer a considerable 
proportion of money drawn from it in 
the way of official salaries. Enlisted 
the King in the good work, His 
Majesty contributing a sum from the 
Civil List. 

Members keenly interested in Chief 
Secretary's public utterance on ques- 
tion. They recognise that, like Captain 
Bunsby's sage remarks, "The bearings 
of this obserwation lays in the appli- 
cation on it." If Ministers relinquish 
part of salaries hardly earned the 
crusade of the numerically small, per- 
sonally influential, section of the Com- 
mons who desire to see the Mother 
of Parliaments relieved from in- 
creasingly undignified position will 
receive irresistible impetus. Mem- 
bers can't go on taking full pay- 
ment of £400 a year voted to 
themselves in time of peace whilst 
they insist on their constituents 
practising self-denial. 

To-morrow the Beichstag meets. 
Imperial Chancellor expected to 
indicate terms on which the War 
Lord may be prepared graciously 
to grant peace to prostrate Allies. 
In speech at Guildhall in October 
last year, Prime Minister plainly 
indicated terms upon which the 
Kaiser may have peace. By un- 
designed coincidence he to-night 
indicated the latest attitude of 
the Allies on subject. 

"If," he said, " proposals of a 
serious character for a general 
peace are put forward, either 
directly or through a neutral 
Power, by the Enemy Govern- 
ments they will be discussed by 
the Allied Governments." 

This intimation is at the service 
of the Imperial Chancellor for 
any use he cares to make of it 
when giving final touch to his 
speech. 

Business done. — Bent Bill in Com- 
mittee. 

Thursday. — Premier announces that 
arrangements have been concluded with 
Law Officers of Crown for reducing 
their rate of remuneration during the 
War. 

" That," said Herr Ginnell, "is what 
I caU opening the door to the thin edge 
of the wedge." 

" Has the right hon. gentleman any 
idea when the Parliamentary Session 
will come to a close ? " asked Mr. 
Lough. " No, Sir, not the slightest," 
cheerily answered the Premier. 

Business done. — Budget Bill amid 
mutual congratulations passed Third 
Beading. Another tight job completed 
by the passing of Walter Long's Bent 



494 



PUNCH, -OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



[December 15, 1915. 




IF WE HAD BEEN PRUSSIANS. 

Scenes from A revised History of Gbeat Bbitain. A sequeiTto the signing of Magna Chabta. 



SALE PRICE. 

Scene — " The Plough and Horses." 
" Oveb-eeached 'erself a bit — well, 
well." ' 

" 'Oo be you 'ludin' to, Luther Cherri- 
man ? Friend of yourn ? " 

" Gi'e 'er a name an' done wi' it — 
that 's what I says." 

" 'Er name's well know 'd to all — 
Annie 'Arbour, that 's 'er name." 

" But no partic'lar friend o' anyone 
'ere, fur as 1 knows." 

" Went to school wi' 'er, I did. 
Carrotty curls, she 'ad — bit of a know- 
all then." 

" Bit of a know-all still, an' nosey 
wi' it, so the womenfolk seem to say." 

" Still I be fair sorry for the woman 
now." 

" Tell us 'bout it, then." 

" Ain't you 'eard? " 

" Don't 'ear nothin' of 'er 'cept once 
in a way. She an' my missus don't 
see 'xactly eye to eye — that 's 'ow 
'tis. Case o' bein' uncommon clever — 
that's what 'twas. You all know 'er 
boy 'listed matter o' three months back 
— nobody couldn't stop 'im no longer, 
nor they couldn't." 

" Spit o' 'is father, that boy — strong, 
'ardworkin' chap as ever walked, 'is 
father were." 



*' An' died o' a wapse's sting, so they 
do say. Stung an' dead an' all in less 
time 'an 'twould take to lift a row o' 
potatoes." 

" Losin' 'er 'usband, same as she did, 
gi'e 'er a sort o' 'scuse for tyin' that 
boy o' 'ers to 'er apron-strings." 

" Apron-strings not strong 'nough to 
'old 'is father's son, though, when it 's 
war a-callin' 'im." 

- " They do say as 'is mother's tongue 
be a thing to flee from, too. : 'Tain't as 
if 'e 'ad a pack o' brothers an' sisters 
to share it wi' 'im, neither." 

" Shouldn't 'a said 'e were old 'nough 
for full-blown soldier. But time do fly, 
an' no mistake." 

" Nor 'e wasn't old 'nough for part 'e 
claimed — that's the way 'twas. But 
a fine up-standin' lad, an' w T hen' 'e gi'e 
in 'is age as eighteen, if anythin' were 
thought nothin' weren't asked. Don't 
do to ask too much in w T ar-time." 

"Ask no questionses an' you don't 
'ear no lies." 

" There you be gettin' on wrong tack 
again, George, same as usual. Lie 
came first in this 'ere case, an' the 
question as might have proved it one 
was left out — that 's all." 

"You chaps don't need to arguefy 
'bout that. Tell us your yarn, Luther, 
'fore it be time to quit." 



" It be 'ceedin' simple, what I got to 
tell. 'Ere be fine up-standin' son, all 
joggety like to be off, an' 'ere be 'is 
mother clingin' 'old o' 'im still, like 
grim death. Yet off 'e goes an' calls 
'isself eighteen, 'e does, an' says as 'ow 
'e 'd been 'lowin' *is mother fifteen bob 
a week, all told. Consequence is 'e 
gets a man's pay an' 'is mother she 
gets 'er tidy bit as well. An' to make 
up for it King an' country they gets 
the strongest young chap in these 'ere 
I parts — same as 'is father' 'fore 'im, 'oo 
were a cert'n match for any man, but 
I not for wapses." 

" Annie 'Arbour weren't satisfied, 
though, if I guesses right ? " 

"You does guess right — an easy 
guess. Annie 'Arbour, she couldn't 
rest no'ow wi' 'er son recruitin' an' not 
a soul to nag at from daybreak to sun- 
down an' round again. So she tried 
this way an' she tried that for to get 
'old o' 'im again, an' not a morsel o' 
chance did she see. Then all of a 
sudden it come to 'er, an' she thought 
she'd struck it fine." 

" 'Ow was that, Luther ? " 

" She devised it all very careful an' 
business-like, I be bound to say. Got 
'is birth certificate down from London, 
she did, thinkin' to floor th' authorities 
wi' that most proper. Sixteen, birth 
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E*OR the Big Man and the Bantam, 

For our Heroes one and all ; 

For the health of ev'ry Tommy, 

Be he short or be he tall. 
For the tub when sounds reveille, 

For the toilet at midday— 

For it's HEALTH not SIZE of Tommy 

Which conquers in the fray. 

"LIFEBUOY" IS THE SOAP WHICH CLEANS AND DISINFECTS 

The name Lever on Soap is a Guarantee of Purity and Excellence. 
LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT. 
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IN JANUARY THE THRESHER 
TRENCH COAT WAS SUB- 
MITTED TO THE W.O. EX- 
PERTS. AND IN FEBRUARY 
WE RECEIVED INTIMATION 
THAT IT HAD BEEN OFFICIALLY 
BROUGHT TO THE NOTICE OF 
ALL OFFICERS COMMANDING 
CORPS IN THE EXPEDITIONARY 
FORCE. NO HIGHER TESTIMONY 
AS TO THE EFFICIENCY OF THE 
GARMENT FOR WAR PURPOSES 
IS NECESSARY. 



With deiLctiable 1 Kamclcotl ' 

mini £5 10 

:h fixed Sheepskin lining .£660 

:hShcets!(inliningde[nchable£7 1 

Mounted Officers, with knef flnpi «ni >addlc 



THRESHER&GLENNY 



Military Tailors and Outfitters, 

152 & 153, STRAND, LONDON. 




To make a Suit last 

let us clean and press it so tliat it 
looks "just like new." It will only 
cost you 3/9 — free collection from 
nearest Branch. Address on request. 

Achille ScrrcK 

Head Office : Hackney Wick, London. 



DEXTERCLAD 

— you are protected from wet; 
assured a faultless appearance ; 
and saved considerable expense. 
To be clad in tne stouter-fabric 
Dexter Weatherproof now 1a 
to avoid Winter cUk 

42/- to 63/- 




FRENCH 
RED CROSS SOCIETY 

TW Loader, C.m» J ihe CROIX ROUGE FRANCHISE 
Fitrani: HM CKT.KS ALEXANDRA. 
H. F_ PAUL CAM HON. Frrr,r.h Ambiuitf. 
FV.id«n!p I.. \ ICO\l ] L-M'. M. I .A f'.AXGl SE 
pTO.i.lr. SUI'i'LiEJ. and m r.i.vi. ,..r. M,S, ,nd Fundi, to. 1 1«W Mrnbet 

URGENT '°NEEd" OF MONEY 



-1IEKS. MEDI- 
CAL STOKI-.S. SURGK \] IIKI-MNG.- Tkwe i< .l>o ■ urr.i .„d 
hm utrdol MOTOR AMBULANCES .«d X-Riy A.ib.IJh 

Gdliol n™*, or kind m., b* HM 10 ihc Hon S«icl>n.1 Kni.h:l„d K . 
S.W. Cocqon .Wd b> ~.d. wv.y, to tho H™. T™,«™. Krwch R-d 
Cm... ud ir,u .!» b* .p.i id tip FWh A m b™dr.. Albwl C.I.. SW. 
tnwpd "C«=. rW Hon. A»d.i«v Pn.p. W tJi rfa wi fc Co.; Ehnktn. 
U do B C«.niT.BdW'p. lmn .-«cU»i. PHILIP A. WILklNS, Hon. Sac. 
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certificate set 'im out to be— all of it ii 
hlack-an'- white, as solemn :ls Judj*men 
Day. Authorities couldn't deny it — an 
didn't toy." 

" What did th' authorities do, then ? ' 

"Cut down 'is mother's 'iowaneo 
'im Iwin' under aye an' not likely t( 
'ave ever oarnt all that 'ere to give 'er 
Now she do 'ave to go ou workin' foi 
'er livin", same as rest of us." 

" Authorities didn't gi'e 'or back 'ei 
son, though, did they? " 

" Knowod a trick worth two o' that 
seeniin'ly. Th' authorities weren't bori 
yesterday. Kep' 'er son, they did, an 
didn't as much as thank 'er for lettin 
'em 'nvc 'im at sale price, as you mighi 
say." 



" Canon Scott Holland will lecture a 
St. Martiii'6-m-thi.-Fidds, C haring Cn*s, 01 
Wirilu.'stU . November 31, at 5 p.m. Subject 
• The Nineteenth Century.' "— Tlx Challeng, 
Memo, fur the lecturer : " Take care o 
the months and the conturios will lc-ol 
after themselves." 



"Mr. Reunio, in drifting nwav from tradu 
unions, tbtniK'i l illuminating remarks 

about women." — .Vonroorf llrview. 
But seems, perhaps wisely, to have 
kept them to himself. 



ROOSKVELT ON WILSON. Moaensteins and t 



Journalistic Candour. 



e picked up ii 



nd postal order 
leknge carriage 

o bargains to 



than at the Inst,, whin uuuiy were unahle 
r Days reflects the new epirit of the gain admittance."— Mti*tfMt I'aiJtj Star. 
times. Never a hoivv. dull. lifeless organ of _, , ... , ... 

the pmdu-iuhlleouUl vaneu. i. i» ,.lw»,. 1-et s hope they vc enlarge.! the hall m 
• Adtl.in-TkeMelhodiarime*." the meantime. 
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AT THE BACK OF THE FRONT. 

About 10.30 o'clock on the night of 

the — th er, 19 — , I was shivering 

in my tent and trying to extract a pair 
of frozen feet from a pair of freezing 
gun-boots with the help of a tent pole 
when an orderly dashed in with a 
message marked " Urgent or ordinary " 
for my immediate use. 

It appeared therefrom that no less 
a person than was going to in- 

spect us to-morrow. 

I read on with comparative non- 
chalance (chalance was out of the 
question at that temperature) until I 
came to a bit about Company Com- 
manders. (I was, in a manner of 
speaking, a Company Commander at 
that date. I believe I got an extra 
sixpence a day for it, on account of 
the responsibility, you know — or per- 
haps it was to keep a horse with ; 
anyhow, " Company Commanders," 
read the message, " will be expected 
to know everything.") 

More words may have followed 
qualifying even this moderate expecta- 
tion ; but as a matter of fact I sud- 
denly realised just at this point that 
I was ill — horribly ill; had been for 
weeks. 

With a feeble gesture and a few 
curt decisive orders I indicated to the 
orderly that I wished him to hand 
the message on to the Sergeant-Major. 
Then I fell back and would have 

swooned but for I can't really 

think why I didn't swoon. Perhaps 
because there was no one looking. 

There are various ways of squaring 
doctors. It happened by chance that 
I had a great number of socks on hand. 
The strength of a man is his weakest 
kink. Our doctor's kink is socks. You 
can't give him enough. He has an 
idea, apparently not shared by official 
sources of issue, that socks save the 
men from frostbite. Anyhow, next 
day he provided me with a motor-car 
and a disease — I learned its name by 
heart — and left another officer with 
the company to swank before the 
inspector. I believe in giving some 
of. the younger men a chance. 

They brought me gradually here. 
We arrived at dead of night and took 
the place by complete surprise. Event- 
ually we were lined up and asked to 
account for ourselves. I assured them 
that I was seventy-seven years old, had 
thirty-two years' service, had been in 
the country nineteen years and was 
a Bush Baptist. 

The B.A.M.C. Corporal seemed dubi- 
ous, but allowed me into B Ward. 
There a sister woke up and inquired 
what was the matter with me. 

I told her. 



She seemed incredulous and asked 
me again. 

I repeated my lesson twice, and even 
then I was sure she didn't believe me. 

"Where have you got it?" she 
asked. 

" Here," I said. " I didn't like trust- 
ing it to my valise." 

She made a disappointed noise. 

"Haven't you a card?" she began 
again. 

"I'm awfully sorry," I said, "but 
I 've had none printed since war broke 
out. You see " 

" I mean a card saying what 's the 
matter with you — from the clearing 
station ? " 

" No," I said. " No ; you see, they 
couldn't have got it all in on a card, 
and it wasn't worth writing a letter, as 
I was coming myself so soon." 

She sent me to bed. 

Next day the doctor came round. I 
told him nearly the whole truth. 

" Fact is," I said, " the division 's 
' resting,' and I 'm most awfully fed up, 
and our doc. thought " 

"I see," he said. "How long have 
you been out?" 

I told him. 

He was a very sensible sort of doctor. 



HECKLEBURY HALL. 

A High-class College foe Political 
Aspirants. 

Principal. 

Sir Abthue Markham, Bart., 

Assisted by 
Professor Sir Henry Dalziel. 
Professor Joynson-Hicks. 
Professor Sir William Byles. 
Professor Pbingle. 
Professor Ronald McNeill. 
Professor Hogge. 
Professor Aethub Lynch. 
Professor Ginnell. 

The curriculum of the College is 
specially designed to prepare pupils for 
a Parliamentary career. 

Especial attention is given to shy, 
retiring and silent boys, with a view to 
encouraging them to speak and assert 
themselves on all occasions in a spirit 
of fearless independence and aggressive 
importunity. 

The dominant note of the College is 
the Note of Interrogation. 

Besides attending lectures by the 
greatest experts in the Inquisitorial 
Art, pupils assemble twice a day, at 
12 noon and 5 p.m., to take part in a 
contest which faithfully reproduces the 
conditions of Question Time in the 
House of Commons, the professors 
acting as Ministers and the boys as 
Members. 

Prizes are awarded every term to the 
pupils who have asked the most em- 



barrassing, the most irrelevant and the 
most truculent questions. 

Lessons in self-defence form an in- 
tegral part of the curriculum. Classes 
are held daily in boxing and ballistics 
(Professor Bonald McNeill), fencing 
(Professor Arthur Lynch), jujitsu 
(Professor Sir William Byles), Greco- 
Boman wrestling (Professor Joynson- 
Hicks), and pig- sticking (Professor 
Hogge). 

N.B. — 111 - tempered, violent and 
quarrelsome boys are judiciously treated 
on a new system of intensive culture, 
so that their idiosyncrasies may be 
turned to the best possible account. 

Testimonials received by the Principal : 

Deab Sir, — Although my son has 
only been for one term at your College 
I am glad to say that he has already 
largely conquered his hereditary bash- 
fulness. Only yesterday he asked his 
aunt at luncheon, in the presence of the 
Vicar, how long she had dyed her hair. 
Gratefully yours, Paul Pryor. 

Dear Sib, — In sending you cheque 
for next term I wish to express my in- 
debtedness to your admirable method 
of instruction as illustrated by the pro- 
gress of my son Jasper. This morning 
he asked me whether I intended to 
give him a war-bonus in the shape of 
an extra shilling a week pocket-money, 
and when I replied that I must consult 
my bankers before answering the ques- 
tion, he threw his plate, containing 
poached egg and bacon, at me with 
extraordinary accuracy of aim. I attri- 
bute this result to the excellent training 
he has received from your Professor of 
Ballistics ; and beg to sign myself, 
Yours truly, Chickebing Peck. 

Dear Sib, — Before he went to Heckle- 
bury Hall my son was the most back- 
ward boy I ever knew. He is now 
the most forward lad I have ever met. 
We never know what he will say or 
do next. He has revolutionised our 
home life, and my wife seldom leaves 
her room in the holidays. You are at 
liberty to make any use you like of 
this letter. 

Yours faithfully, Hadden Doone. 

Dear Sir, — I have no sons, but if I 
had twenty I would send them all to 
your school to be turned into Heckle- 
bury Einns. It is the finest product 
of our times and the only school 
where the young idea is instructed on 
the sound principle of being always 
" agin the Government." Heaven pros- 
per your noble efforts to elevate the 
practice of Ministerial tail -twisting 
to the dignity of a high Art, I had 
almost said a Beligion! Why should 
the, Americans have the monopoly of it? 
Your admirer, Dampier Peevey. 
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Captured German, Officer (to English Officer in charge of German prisoners) . " You fight fob money; we fight fob honoub." 
English Officer. "Ah, well! Neitheb of us seems to get what we want, do we?" 



THE UNIVERSAL PEETEXT. 

" In future," said the restaurant pro- 
prietor, "we will have only Colonial 
and American meat. That will save 
something." 

"But," said the manager, "the differ- 
ence between English and foreign is to 
us, who buy so much, very slight, and 
our customers won't like it." 

" They won't know," said the pro- 
prietor. 

"They'll suspect," said the manager. 
" What am I to say if they send for me 
and ask me point-blank '? " 

" Say ? " said the proprietor. " Say 
that it 's English but that the chef has 
cooked it badly. Say that we can't 
count on the kitchen any more owing 
to the War." 



" Understand," said the tailor to his 
foreman, "I won't pay any more for 
labour, not another farthing." 

" But it looks as if you will have to," 
replied the foreman. " There is a 
scarcity of girls." 

"No, I've been bled enough," said 
the tailor. " If they don't like it they 
can leave it. We can always get others 
at the price." 

" I doubt it," said the foreman; "and 
the work will be badly done." 



" Never mind,"- said the tailor. 
" Everyone makes allowances now T . 
Say it 's owing to the War." 



" Well," said the brewer, " we 're up 
against it now, what w T ith extra duties 
and new restrictions. There 's nothing 
for it but more water." 

" I doubt if it will stand any more, 
Sir," said the manager. "It's about 
as thin as we can make it now." 

" Well, you must try something," 
said the brewer, " and, after all, the 
houses are tied and we can give them 
what we like. Do your best." 

" I will, Sir ; but I think it 's a mis- 
take." 

" Pooh ! who 's to object ? And we 
can always lay the blame on the War." 



" It 's absurd," said the jam manu- 
facturer, " to use so much fruit. Now- 
adays all that 's wanted is the sweet- 
ness and the suggestion. Increase the 
alloy by another fifteen per cent, at 
least — glucose, swedes, whatever it is." 

" Won't that be rather dangerous ? " 
the manager inquired. 

" We '11 take the risk," said the 
manufacturer; "but I don't feel nervous. 
We can always say it 's the War. 

" What are you making our best 



Turkish cigarettes of now? " the tobacco 
magnate inquired. 

" The same tobacco as usual," replied 
the manager. 

" Well, don't do it any more," said 
the magnate. " Mix in at least a third 
of the No. 3." 

" At the same price ? " the manager 
asked. 

" Of course. We must get some- 
thing out of it." 

" We had raised the price already," 
said the manager. 

" Well, I wish it," said the magnate. 

" They '11 probably notice something 
and kick," said the manager. 

" Oh no, they won't. They 're pre- 
pared for things like that. They '11 
think it 's the War." 

And after all, why not ? If we have 
got to have a war, let 's make some 
use of it. 



" Trousers, fit 38-in. chest, 5/- " 

The Bazaar. 

The " lower chest," presumably. 



1 1 The sock industry is new to the Isle of 
Man, and it took some little time to get the 
work on its feet." — The Methodist Recorder. 

Possibly the three legs of Manxland 
accentuated the difficulty. 
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COUGHS AND COLDS. 

" Francesea," I said, " I 'm afraid my cough is no better ; 
wuff- wnff-gruff -ruff -wuff . " 

"It's your own fault," she said. "If you would only 
consent to take your cough-mixture regularly you 'd have 
got rid of it long ago." 

"Prancesca, how can you bring yourself to say such 
things? I certainly took a good strong working dose 
yesterday — or was it the day before ? Anyhow, I 'm sure I 
took something yesterday, and it hasn't done me a bit of 
good — gruff-wuff-gruff." 

" If," she said, " you want a eough to yield to treatment 
you must first of all treat it." 

"But that's just what I have done," I said. "I've 
given it all the nice things I could think of. It has had 
dozens of delectable jujubes, and scores of pastilles, and 
jars of black-currant jam in hot water; and yesterday I 
gave it breakfast in bed so as to humour it, and — wuff- 
gruff-wuff — this is all the 
return I get for my kind 
ness." /I 

"Well," she said, " you 're // ' 
not the only person in the 
world who 's got a cough. 
I 've got one myself — 
hack-hoek-hank— and it 's 
every bit as bad as yours, 
only I don't complain 
about it to everybody. I 
just bear it." 

" No, you don't," I said. 
" You cough it and I bear 
it. It kept me awake for 
an hour last night." 

" Yours kept me awake 
for an hour and a-half." 

"You must be mis- 
taken," I said coldly. " My 
cough 's not the sort that 
can keep anybody awake 
except its owner. It isn't 
a loud cough. It 's a gen- 
tle cough with a digging 
movement which is splen- 
didly effective — gruff-gruff-ruff-wuff. Now your cough — 
I '11 admit for the sake of argument that you 've got one 
— isn't a real cough at all. It's just a harsh, metallic, 
choky bark." 

"My cough," she said with dignity, " is as nature made 
it. And, at any rate, I 'in using the cough mixture." She 
poured herself out a dose and drank it down. 

" Francesea," I said, " you have great courage. Give me 
the bottle and let me, too, attack the enemy with this 
nauseous stuff. There, I've drunk it — wuff-wuff-gruffer- 
ruffer-wuffer. Bah ! it only makes it worse." 

" It 's made mine much better. I couldn't cough now if 
I wanted to." 

"For heaven's sake," I said, "leave it at that. Let it 
go. Don't ask it to come back." 

"I should be ashamed," she said, " to show such terror 
of a poor little cough. Compared with your great St. Bernard 
of a cough mine 's only a sort of Yorkshire terrier." 

" It 's managed to get on my nerves all the same." 

" But your nerves," she said, " are such easy ones to get 
on to." 

" Yes," I said, " a child could get on to them, or a curate 
or a monthly, nurse — anything from a boy practising a 
bugle down to a motor-car." 



Dealer. "Well, Sib, of course you must take the 'oss ob leave 

'IM. THEBE 'E IS, 'WITH ALL 'IS IMPERFECTIONS ON 'IS 'EAD, AS THE 
POET SATS." 

Prospective Customer. "Ah, your fbiend the poet can't have 

LOOKED AT HIS LEGS." 



" And women," she said, " are expected to go through 
life without nerves." . 

" Yes," I said, " that 's only fair. Women have got to 
keep the home together, and they couldn't do it properly 
if they indulged in nerves." 

" How anything so irritable as a man could ever manage 
to be a breadwinner I can't make out," said Francesea. 

"We will not pursue," I said, "these investigations into 
our respective nerve centres. Is anybody else in the house 
going to have a cough ? " 

" Well, all the children have got colds, but you 've been 
so wrapped up in your delectables that you haven't 
notieed it." 

" I 've noticed that nearly all my handkerchiefs have 
disappeared." 

" Poor dears," she said. " Their own handkerchiefs are 
so small and so few." 

" Yes," I said, " but why do they do them up in balls 
and leave them on all the armchairs ? " 

"It's a mute appeal," 
she said, "to a hard- 
hearted father. And James 
has got a bad cold." 

"He has," I said; " I 've 
heard him sneezing a good 
deal more than is com- 
patible with his age and 
his position as seneschal. 
Somehow a sneeze and a 
butler don't seem to fit in 
together. I suppose the 
maids are not going to be 
left out of this." 

"Not they. They've 
caught a nice plump cold 
apiece. And in a day or 
two they and James and 
the children will all be 
coughing like mad." 

"It is," I said, "a most 
delightful prospect, and all 
owing to you." 
"To me?" 

" Yes," I said, " to you. 
You began it. Every day, 
when it 's about time for the evening paper to be brought 
in, yon start edging nearer and nearer to the library door so 

as to get first hold on the news " 

" There never is any." 

" No, but you think there 's going to be, and you sit 
posted up against" the draught between the door and the 
window, trying to look quite purposeless, until the door 
opens and then away you sail in a tornado of sneezes with 
the paper in your grip." 

" You 're a wonderful observer," she said. " You attribute 
it all to evening papers. Now I attribute it all to tobacco. 
If you didn't smoke so much you wouldn't be so liable to 
colds, and if you didn't catch a cold nobody else would — so 
there ! " 

" I never heard such nonsense in my life," I said. " Gruff - 
wuff -ruff -gruffer-ruffer — if I were laid up with measles my 
belief is you 'd put it down to cigarettes." 

" And I shouldn't be far wrong," said Francesea. " Hock- 
hack-hank-hack — you 'd better have another go of mixture 
soon." E. 0. L. 




"Rome. — Tho German Peace Assassin thanks the Pope for his 
work in favour of peace." — Provincial Paper. 

Another synonym for the Kaisee, we suppose. 
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Daughter. "Who's that gentleman, Dad, walking all alone?" 

Dad. "That's the man who missed five woodcocks one after another— the only ones we 've -seen this season.' 



OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Punch's Staff of Learned Clerks.) 

Messes. Constable & Co. have been fortunate in starting 
their new series of Makers of the Nineteenth Centura with 
Delane of " The Times " ; they have been still more fortunate 
in finding such an exceptionally accomplished biographer 
as Sir Edward Cook. It takes an editor to appreciate an 
editor — his daily difficulties, his occasional triumphs, his 
frequent anxieties. With all these things Sir Edward has 
had long and varied acquaintance ; and in this admirably- 
written book he gives us with many a shrewd comment and 
illuminating sidelight the benefit of his own experience. 
Delane, who was almost as particular about the " grave- 
yard " of The Times as he was about the leading articles, 
would have entirely approved his biographer ; and the 
biographer, for his part, could desire no more inspiring 
subject. John Thadeds Delane was only twenty-three 
when John Walter the Second requested him to succeed 
the great Thomas Barnes, who had earned for the paper 
the title of " The Thunderer." He had had but a year's 
experience of journalism, yet he accepted the responsibility 
with the same level-headed confidence that he displayed 
throughout the thirty-six years of his editorship. Before 
he was thirty his reputation was secure. He had the 
confidence of the proprietor and of the innumerable states- 
men and other big-wigs with whom he was in daily 
communication ; what was perhaps even more difficult, he 
had his team of leader-writers (some of whom, like Henry 
Reeve, were inclined to kick over the traces) weU in hand. 
His aim was to inform, interpret, and direct that great 
central body of British opinion on which the fate of Minis- 



tries ultimately rests. No personal, fads or parky preju- 
dices obscured his judgment, and, though he often made 
mistakes and had to practise " the gentle art of curvature," 
The Times was never long out of sympathy with the 
national feeling. Fortunate in his proprietors — who re- 
garded the dignity of their paper as more important than 
its profits — he was able to make the gaining of influence 
rather than of money his objective; and, as the almost 
inevitable result, he gained both. Every journalist should 
read his Life — the old for remembrance, the young for 
inspiration ; but anyone who is interested in the social and 
political events of the Victorian era will find it as good 
reading as any novel, and a great deal better than most. 



Was there ever a volume of recollections with so little 
trace of egotism, even to the point of the concealment 
of essentials, as Mr. Richard Whiteing's My Harvest 
(Hodder and Stoughton) '? But I suppose his idea was 
to lay stress on the stored, not the sown, grain ; on impres- 
sions and verdicts rather than happenings, which are only 
touched upon so far as they are necessary to elucidate. The 
fastidious phrasing (sometimes perhaps a little obscure in 
intention) marks the journalist of a long departed school, 
who, though he makes no particular grievance of it, views 
with concern the stress and hurry of our day of giant cir- 
culations and the queer policies that contrive and sustain 
them. It is of interest to know that the author of No. 5, 
John Street entered journalism out of craftsmanship — he 
had been apprenticed to Benjamin Wyon, "chief engraver of 
Her Majesty's [Queen Victoria's] seals" — via some sketches 
in The Star, under Justin McCarthy, of the alleged impres- 
sions of a Coster in Belgravia, meant as a counterblast to 
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James Greenwood's " Amateur Casual" in The Pall Mall. 
As Special Correspondent in the Paris of 1867 ; Geneva of 
the Alabama Convention ; Madrid of the Carlist rebellion ; 
Paris again, with the friendship of Hugo and Gambetta ; 
America ; Berlin in the eighties ; Petersburg (that was) 
with Turguenieff — he has not lived a dull life or given a 
dull, though, may be, a quiet, reflection of it. The general 
reticence sharpens our wits to understand the faint allusions 
and induces a very pleasant glowing sense of intelligence 
when we succeed, to counteract the chill of disappointment 
when we fail. One must quote the verdict of " a brilliant 
Irishwoman " on a certain fantastic countryman of hers 
who shall be nameless: "You make a great fuss about 
him. We have a man like that at the cross-roads of every 
village snacking every passer-by for the benefit of the 
crowd." And neither this nor 
the author's own vehemence 
on the same too much dis- 
cussed subject is the product of 
war passions. -It is the only 
touch of spleen in a gracious 
book, which you may close 
with the verdict: There goes 
an honest Radical. 



I suppose that detective or 
spy stories may be regarded 
as a mild form of intoxicant, 
and in this case I can promise 
that you will find The Thirty- 
Nine Steps (Blackwood) an 
agreeably exhilarating blend. 
Indeed, I am not sure that 
its consumption should not be 
confined to certain restricted 
hours, say 5 to 6 p.m., or 
from 10.30 onwards. To begin 
sipping at it in the morning 
would certainly be fatal to 
the day's work. In his pleas- 
ant little Preface, Mr. John 
Btjchan refers to it as belong- 
ing to that type of romance 
" where the incidents defy 
the probabilities and march 
just inside the borders of the 
possible." . There could be 
no better definition of the 
wild and whirling adventures 
that engulph Mr. Richard Hannay, from the moment when 
a supposed corpse walks into his London flat and demands 
protection till the last breathless minutes when— but I 
certainly shall not tell you about them yet. At times one 
may feel in retrospect that the border-line laid down by 
Mr. Buchan has been overstepped ; but this is in retrospect 
only and belongs to the next-morning mood. At the 
moment the thrill of Hannay' s evasions and escapes and 
disguises holds one too fascinated to worry oyer the 
question whether they could ever have happened. If 
I have a criticism, it is that the dressing-up motive is a 
trifle overworked. But if you should be tempted into some 
impatience over this let me beg of you to hold on for the 
sake of the last chapter, which provides a quite original 
and breath-taking climax. For this alone The Thirty-Nine 
Steps would be well worth your climbing, despite the 
undeniable steepness of some of them. 




AFTEB THE EXPLOSION. 
Wot aee yeb wobeyin' abaht, Bill ? 
Cawn't beach my pipe." 



rectories, his squires and parsons and all their pleasant 
little world, gives us an account of a country in which 
wealth is a wickedness and often a punishment, and where 
ungenteel poverty rules the roast and oppresses the opulent. 
Mr. John Howard, who penetrated into this country, was 
startled and disconcerted by the furious indignation with 
which a proffered tip of sixpence was repelled by an 
inhabitant who had all the appearance of a tramp. He 
was doomed to be still further disconcerted, for when a 
kind-hearted native attempted to relieve him, for his own 
good, of his rich watch and chain he naturally pursued the 
thief, but was himself taken into custody. In Upsidonia a 
Mr. Hobson " had come his biggest cropper over a worked- 
out silver mine, in which antimony or some such metal was 
discovered the moment the shares seemed to be worth 

nothing, with the consequence 
that they jumped up again to 
unheard-of altitudes." When 
this crash came his wife had 
submitted to wealth with a 
noble resignation. She had 
taken a large house and filled 
it with expensive furniture, 
had bought silks and laces for 
herself and had clothed her 
children in the richest attire, 
thus taking her punishment 
like a true woman. Those 
who desire further and better 
particulars of this surprising 
country and of the manners 
and customs of those who live 
in it are referred to the book, 
where the whole scheme is 
worked out with the greatest 
ingenuity and just that amount 
of semi-solemnity which is 
suited to so Erewhonian a 
subject. It is a happy essay 
in grotesque but suggestive 
topsyturvydom. It may even 
prove to have a truly practical 
utility now that we are all 
bidden to give up half our 
incomes. But in Upsidonia 
they wouldn't have let you 
invest in a War Loan. 



In Upsidonia (Stanley Paul) Mr. Archibald Marshall, 
abandoning for a time his beloved country-houses and 



A Little House in War -Time 
(Constable) ought to be given a roving commission ; I 
mean that it should be found here, there and everywhere, 
so that one may have a dip into it and pass on. To read 
it through at a sitting — as I did — is to come to mild logger- 
heads not so much with the book itself as with Agnes and 
Egebton Castle's idea of it. " We trust," they say in a 
foreword, "our pages may add a little mirth more to the 
gallant spirit abroad." Well, I discovered very little 
to make me laugh, but' I did find something to refresh and 
gladden me. In short, when the Egerton Castles are 
out to be funny they seem to me to leave the bull's-eye 
unscathed, but when they are telling us of courage in the 
face of danger, of anxieties nobly borne, or of the beauties 
and joy of their garden, they hit the centre of the target 
every time. Without conscious effort they create a bond of 
sympathy with their readers which is very real and endur- 
ing. This is what is called an intimate book, but eyes that 
are merely curious will get little satisfaction from its 
pages, its appeal being solely to lovers of a simple chronicle 
charmingly told. 
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MONEYlJ!EVER COMMANDED BETTER VALUE 



cnu tt.h \/it t ir»Q 




Scotch 



the finest that 
Scotland can 
produce. 



Whisky 



AS SUPPLIED TO THE HOUSE OF LORDS, THE TREASURY AND OTHER GOVERNMENT OFFICES. 

Direct from Scotland at Wholesale Prices. 

These Whiskies are the very finest that Scotland produces. Whisky to be good must be old. Why accept vague or indefinite 
statements as to age ? Packing Free. Special Terms for large orders. The Guaranteed Age is given with every bottle. 



GUARANTEED AGES. 

21 Yeans Old 
1 5 Years Old 
1 Years Old 
6 Years old 



Carriage paid to your railway station. 
12 BOTTLES 6 BOTTLES 

66/- 33/6 
58/- 29/6 
48/- 24/8 
44/- 22/6 



POST FREE 
8 BOTTLES 

17/- 

15/- 
12/8 
11/6 



Fill up this Order Form and post to us with your remittance 
TO-DAY, or cut it out and preserve it for future use. 



YOU RUN NO RISK— 
OUR GUARANTEE KEEPS YOU SAFE. 



Established 
1826. 



To Messrs. John Somerville & Co., Ltd., Cralgmillar, Edinburgh. 

I enclose remittance value for which please send me of your 

Specially selected Fully Guaranteed ....Years old Scotch Whisky on condition 

that if it is not the finest I have ever tasted at the price I shall be entitled to have my 
money refunded. 



NAME. 



ADDRESS. 

PCH. I5/I2/J5 




SOMERVILLES "ABBOT" RUM PUNCH 45/- PER DOZ. (CARRIAGE PAW). 
SOMERVILLE'S PURE WEST INDIAN LIME JUICE CORDIAL 18/- PER DOZ. (CARRIAGE PAW). 



SaiMBrothei 



RAINPROOF. ^ 

VVA R KIT. A 




Gentlemen who prefer the 
services of a house possess- 
ing military traditions, 
should write for details of 
our £30 KIT 

—also for a gratis copy of 
"Tips for Subs.," a little 
book every young Officer 
would do well to read — and 
a specimen of " Omne Tem- 
pus " Khaki, guaranteed 
Rainproof without Rubber 



A special Officers' DepT 

at each House. 



c^l^ mo c »rcus If f 5 ! 6 ! 

Oxford and,, Ludgate 

Street. I jjyQGATEHlul HiH. c 

LONDON. * phone, 
City3030 



'bhone 

Mayfair4664: 



New Poltieatone Branch ■■ 18 Sandgate Road. 



ROYAL NATIONAL LIFEBOAT INSTITUTION 

(Supported entirely by voluntary contributions) 

THE LIFEBOATS AND THE WAR. 

Since the outbreak of Waif 

The Lifeboats have been LAUNCHED 170 TIMES TO H.M. SHIPS, etc. 

T l??„ L !{SS ats haTe MTed 376 liv es from H.M. Ships and other vessels MINED, TORPEDOED 
OR OTHERWISE IN DISTRESS from causes DIRECTLY arising out of the War. 

The Lifeboat Service has LOST FIVE BRAVE MEN who have been " killed in action •• 
since the outbreak of War, while attempting to save others. 

Two Lifeboats have been WRECKED ON SERVICE in the~ same period. 

The Lifeboat Service is 

THE BED CROSS OF THE SEA. 

The Lifeboat Service is a training ground of heroism. 
The Lifeboat Service is a school of endurance. 
The Lifeboat Service is an example of humanity in action. 
The Lifeboat Service is national. 

The Lifeboat Service guards the coasts of England, Scotland, Ireland and Wales. 
The Lifeboat Service is, therefore, all British, 

THE INSTITUTION RECEIVES NO SUBSIDY FROM THE STATE. 

Rewards have been granted for the saving of upwards of 53,000 lives since 1824. 
PLEASE HELP US TO MAINTAIN THE LIFEBOATS AND THEIR GALLANT CREWS, WHO ARE 

ALWAYS MOBILIZED FOR ACTIVE SERVICE. 

George F. Shee, M.A., Secretary, 22 Charing Cross Road, W.C. 





From California's 
San-kissed Vineyards, 



BIGTREF 

}r CALIFORNIA *N 



HOCK & MOSELLE 




Colonel - 



■ writes : ** ' Big Tree ' Hock No. 7 is equal to the 




finest German ArVrae 1 bave ever tasted. 

Per doz. 
bots. 

Big Tree " Hock No. 8 21/- 

„ „ „ „ 7 31/- 

. . Moselle,. 9 23/- 

Of all Wine Merchants 
and Hotels 



Shipped and Bottled by 

CrUrua, Oldham & Co.,Ltd. 
9 Regent Street,S.W. 




An " Old Boy " writing to bis 
Schoolmaster, states :— 

" You could not have sent us a more 
' ' acceptable gift than Milkmaid Cafe' 
1 1 au Lait. A fter spendihg tlie night 
' ' in the trenches with five or six inches 
" of mud, snow and water, you can 
"understand how deeply we appre- 
" dated the steaming Cafe au Lait. 
" I HA VE NO HESITA TION IN SAY- 
" ING THA T IT SAVED OUR LIVES. 

After such a tribute, Milkmaid 
Cafe au Lait should be included in 
every parcel to the Front. Nothing 
— not even the much appreciated 
cigarette — is so welcome to our 
Tommies ; it bucks them up and 
makes them feel fit for anything. : 




= Leaves no "grounds" for complaint. = 

= Far nicer than ordinary coffee and ^ 

^ most economical. s 

1 2 Cash Price : 6d. &n|d. per tin of all Grocers. = 

= Send for illustrated Booklet of Recipes. = 

§ NESTLES, 6-8, Eastcheap, E.C. 1 
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COBURG 
HOTEL 

CARLOS PLACE, GROSVENOR SQ. W. 

Loudon's Highest-Class Family Hotel. 

IN the very centre of most aristocratic 
quarter of the West-End, adjoining 
shopping and theatre district, but away 
from traffic noise. The favourite Hotel 
of the best county families. 

SPECIAL AT 

EN PENSION ns* f* f\ 

RATES " A.O D U 

DURING WAR PER WEEK. 

Also exceptionally low war prices for charm- 
ingly arranged family suites. To occupy one of 
these suites during the winter months will be 
found mote economical than opening a town 
house. 



A BEAUTIFUL PICTURE - 
"EVENING GLOW," 

by E. W. Leader, R.A., reproduced in colour. 
A study of Nature- in one- of her glorious 
moods — one of the most fascinating in the 
Royal Academy 1915 Exhibition; as cheerful 
as it is beautiful and an ideal decoration for 
any room; just the picture for Hospitals or 
other Institutions where our wounded may be 
lying. Price and particulars from the Pub- 
lishers, Frost & Reed, Ltd., Bristol (Estd. 1808). 



TYPEWRITER ZANETIC 

Is made from English Colour 
In England, by British Labour. 
Perfect duplication with lightness 
of touch and permanency of 'result; 

Sample Free from ZANETIC WORKS, LEICESTER. 



SAFETY RAZOR BLADES 
RE-SHARPENED 



Single Edge 
Double Edge 
Single Blades 



. lOd.doz.) 
. 1/1 doz. \ Post free. 



2d. each 
Money returned if dissatisfied. 

KEENELACE CO. (Dept. P), 103 North St., LEEDS 



Learn to 

SKETCH 

in 1 hours 

The A. B.C. Method of Drawing provides a short 
cut to drawing skill by enabling you to apply 
to drawing the pictorial ability you gained in 
learning to write. You can learn it in your 
own home, as it is taught by correspondence. 
Designing Press Illustrations, Posters, Advertise- 
ments, Caricatures, Fashions and Commercial Art, 
all remunerative occupations. Reduced fees to 
ladies and gentlemen joining now. Write to-day 
for Booklet V., a free lesson in itself. 

A.B.C. SCHOOL OF DRAWING, 
2IO STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 



Madame SARAH BERNHARDT 

" Uses PROCTOR'S Priielyptns Pastilles ft'ith 
great success for Throat, Voice and Chest." 



(Broncho Laryngeal). 

CHEST. /$&\ ASTHMA. 



THROAT. 
VOICE. 




CATARRH. 
COUGH. 



A BOON TO SINGERS, CLERGYMEN, 
TEACHERS, etc. 
Recommended by Miss ELLEN TERRY. 

Sold by Chemists & Stores.only in boxes, & £/9 



You are SAFE in 
dealing with 




555 Branches in Town and Country* 
800 QUALIFIED DISPENSERS. 
NEARLY 10,000 EMPLOYEES. 

Issued by Boots Pure Drug Co., Ltd. 



PAIN 

BANISHED 



The application of 
Mustard removes pain 
and promotes rest and 
sleep. 

'^ollots ^Mustwtf /gives 

are the best for all applications. 

Free Sample from : 
67 South wark Bridge Rd., London. 

Sold by Chemists & Stores everywhere. 
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M' 



Iff aterproof 

EN who know these boots wear them. 
They have become one of the accepted 
features of a Service kit. Absolutely- 
reliable, absolutely comfortable, absolutely 
waterproof, they rank beside the Burberry 
itself as being something quite indispensable 
in which to face the cold and damp and mud — 
that ankle-deep, knee-deep, sticky, icy, un- 
speakable mud — of France and Flanders. 

£o(as 

Letters: Lotus Limited, Stafford. 
Makers of Lotus and Delta Boots. Agents everywhere 




A PORTABLE 
TUNING FORK 
PIANO 

The 

Dulcitone 

(MachelVs Patent) 

The Dulcitone has 
keys and touchlike 
an ordinary piano, 
but never requires 
tuning as the 
sound - producers 
are tuning forks 
instead of strings. 
It is so light (about 
30 lbs.) that it can be easily carried from 
ne room to another and it has a charm- 
ing harp-like tone. 

In the Colonies and abroad the Dulcitone 
is in great demand, as apart from the tone 
being permanent, it resists conditions which 
would ruin any ordinary piano. 

Compass 5 Octaves. 
Price £19 16s. net. 

Write to-day for illustrated catalogue 
to the sole makers: 

Thomas Machell & Sons 

46 Gt. Western Rd., Glasgow. 



For the LIVER, 

COUT, CRAVEL, RHEUMATISM, &c. 

A Systematic Course of 

VICHY 
CELESTINS 

(STATE SPRING) 

The FRENCH 
Mineral Water 

Is Effective Treatment, 

Recommended by all leading 
Physicians. Of all Druggists, 
Stores and Hotels. 

Property of the 

FRENCH GOVERNMENT 

Wholesale Agents — INGRAM & Royle, Ltd., 
Bangor Wharf, Belvedere Road. London, S.E. 
and at Liverpool and Bristol. 



Rowland's 

Odonto 



is positively the best preparation you 
can use for 

YOUR TEETH, 

as it is beautifully soft and smooth, 
contains no acid or gritty ingredients, 
and provides the necessary friction for 
the teeth without which tartar cannot 
be prevented or removed. It 

WHITENS THE TEETH, 
PREVENTS DECAY, 

and, being beautifully perfumed, 

GIVES DELIGHTFUL 

FRAGRANCE 
TO THE BREATH. 

Sold in 2/9 Boxes by Stores, Chemists, 
and ROWLAND'S 67, Hatton Garden, 
London. 



HOT WATER 

Instantly NIGHTorDAY 




EWARTS GEYSERS I 

3*6 EUSTON RS LONDON X.W | 



FAITH, MEDICINE & THE MIND 

A Manual of Hypnotism and Suggestion 

by 

CHARLES RE1NHARDT-RUTLAND, M.D. 

3rd Edition, with an Introduction by 

SIR OLIVER LODGE, F.R.S. 

Price 2 -. 

THE LONDON PUBLICITY CO., LTD. 
83a Chester Square, London, S.W. 




NOVIO 

TOILET PAPER 

THIN, SOFT, STRONG AND SILKY. 

SOLD EVERYWHERE. 

Made in England by English firm & English labour 



xiii 



THE BEST GIFT 
this Christmas 

The very thing for Soldiers, Sailors or 
Civilians. Strcng, neat, durable — a 
timekeeper you can rely upon under 
all conditions. Made by the world's 
most famous watchmakers. The best 
and the most useful gift for everybody. 

WalthamWatches 



Maximus . 
Riverside . 
Lady Waltham . 




Of all reliable Watchmakers and Jewellers. 

WALTHAM WRISTLETS IN SILVER CASES- 

For Gentlemen. j For Ladies. 

. £11 15 6 I No. 165 £4 16 3 Maximus . . , .£11113 

. 9 No. 161 3 9 9 Jj™^ \ \ \ \ ? % % 

. 6 9 3 1 No. 160 3 3 I Sapphire 6 13 9 

ALSO IN GOLD AND ROLLED GOLD CASES. LUMINOUS DIALS EXTRA. 

FREE.— Send to-day for Waltham Wristlet Watch Pamphlet. 

WALTHAM WATCH CO. fDeot. 41). Hifjh Hoiborn, London, W.C. 



THE BEST ! 

There is no Underwear made 
that looks better, wears better 
or 15 better than the high class 
All-British 

PESCO 

UNDERWEAR 

Made from the beat in the World, jj \ J A 

by the World's best woollen workers it 
is the best Underwear the World pro- 
duces and never fails to give in wear 
the all round satisfaction that those 
who buy the best expect. 
Ask for * PESCO ' from your Draper or 
Hosier. It is on sale everywhere and 
is obtainable in every Underwear shape, 
size, and texture, for Ladies, Gentlemen 
and Children. 

GUAB.A5TEEB UNSHRINKABLE. 
In caseoj diMcrdty, write us for names 
of nearest Agents: 
FETES SCOTT & Co., Ltd., Dept. 50, Manufacturers, Hawick, Scotland. 



Economical 
War-time Dishes 

Plain, inexpensive fare, such as Cold Meat, 
Made Dishes, &c, can be rendered pleasing & 
appetising by theadditioh of Lea & Perrins' SailCl 

Owing to its QUALITY and concentration 
a little of this sauce go?s a long way and it 
is therefore most ECONOMICAL in use. 

The original and genuine 
WORCESTERSHIRE. 



FORMOSA OOLONG 
TEA ROOMS 

36, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W. 

The most Charming Rendezvous in London. 

LUNCHE ONS-DINNE RS-TEAS 

YOU CAS OBTAIN HERE AND TASTE THE 

FORMOSA OOLONG TEA 
Blended . . 2/7 3/4 '4/4l PerIb 
Pure . . . 2/10 3/10 — ( 

FAMOUS FOR ITS DELICIOUS AROMA AND PURITY. 



Formosa Oolong Teas (Pure and Blended) can be obtained at Ridgways, Ltd., 
London; R. Twining & Co., Ltd., London; and Andrew Melrose & Co., 
Edinburgh; and their branches and Agencies throughout the United Kingdom. 
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' I cannot do better than send " 

^Fgans 




THE World's Best Fountain Pen is a 
good enough gift to send anyone. It 
is just what most people need. Always 
ready, always right. Lasts a lifetime. 
Easy to choose. Easy to send. 
Sure to please* 

Regular Type, 10/6 and up- 
wards ; Safety and the New 
Lever Pocket Self-filler, 
12/6 arfd upwards. Safety 
Type best for Naval and 
Military use. 

Every pen guaranteed. 

Nibs to suit all hands ; ex- 
changed gratis if not right. 

Of Stationers and Jewellers 
all over the world. 

Booklet free from 

L. G. Sloan, 
Ch^lJeit (Loriter 

KINGSWAY, 
LONDON. 





Virginia 
Cigarettes 

(Hand Made) 

are distinguished by a 
superb delicacy, the 
result of a matchless 
blend of the finest 
Virginia Tobacco. 

10 
20 
50 
100 



- 7|d. 

- 1/3 

- 3/- 

- 5/6 



"PERFECTOS FINOS" 

are larger Cigarettes of 
the same quality. 

For Wounded British 
Soldiers and Sailors in 
Military Hospitals at 
Home, and for the Front 
at Duty Free Prices. 

Terms on application to 




John Player & Sons, g£j0 £jt 

NOTTINGHAM. 

— Branch of the Imperial Tobacco Co„(ofCreatBritain & Ireland), Ltd. 
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| Before paying 8 d for tobacco try j 



7 



d. 



per oz. 
Medium and full. 
Mild 74 d. 

You can send Bond of 
Union Duty free to your 
friends at the Front. 
Order from your 
tobacconist. 



Bond of Union. You will find Bond of Union at 
least equal in quality to any more expensive 
mixture. 

There are certain choice kinds of tobacco-leaf 
which yield an essentially cool, slow smoke. To 
make Bond of Union, these are cured by a special 
process, which ensures perfect development of the 
true flavour of each individual kind of leaf. 



And a pipe of Bond of Union lasts half 
as long again as a pipe of ordinary 
mixture. Will you give it a trial? 

Bond of Union is as silky on the palate as a fine 
old wine. It is supremely delicate in aroma, suave 
yet intense in flavour, incomparably cool. 



Bond of Union 

NEVER BITES THE TONGUE. 
COPE BROS. & CO., Ltd., LIVERPOOL and LONDON. 
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A Delicious 
Cup. of Cocoa 

Made in a Moment 

Take a teaspoonful of Savory & Moore's 
Cocoa and Milk, mix to a smooth paste 
with a little hot water, add boiling water 
as required, and you have in a moment a 
delicious cup of Cocoa nourishing and 
sustaining — in fact, a meal in itself. 

Savory & Moore's Cocoa and Milk is 
an excellent thing for the brain-worker, 
for those who suffer from " nerves " or in- 
somnia ; and for the busy man or woman 
who is obliged at times to forego a regu- 
lar meal and yet requires something 
sustaining in the meantime. 

But perhaps its most valuable property is 
that it is very easily digested and can be taken 
without the least discomfort, even by those 
who have to diet themselves with care and 
are unable to take tea, coffee, or cocoa in the 
ordinary form. 

TESTIMONY.—" I have used your Cocoa and Milk 
and consider it a most excellent preparation, very 
agreeable in flavour, and superior to tea, especially 
when taken in the afternoon by those whose diges- 
tions are weak." 

Tins, 2/6, i/6 and 6d. {special midget 
tin), of all Chemists and Stores. 
SAMPLE FOR 3d. POST FREE 

A Trial Tin of Cocoa and Milk will be sent, 
by return, post free, for 3d. Mention Punch, 
andaddress: Savory & Moore, Ltd., Chemists 
to The King, 143A New Bond Street, London. 

SAVORY & MOORE'S 
COCOA AND MILK 



DIABETES 

Write for Samples and Booklet and 
enclose 6d. Stamps for Postage. 

CHELTINE FOODS CO., CHELTENHAM 

FLOUR, BISCUITS, BREAD, FOOD, Etc 

Highly Recommended by Medical Profession. 



WRIGHT'S 

Coal Tar 

SOAP 

is now known as the 

Soldiers 9 Soap, 
it 

Soothes, Protects, Heals. 



Box of Three Tablets, 1/- 



NewLifeFor 
Your 
Hair 




In Cuticura 

The Soap to cleanse 
the scalp of dandruff, 
crusts and scales, the 
Ointment to soothe and 
heal itching and irrita- 
tion. Nothing just like 
these fragrant, super- 
creamy emollients for 
the skin and scalp. 

Free Sample Each by 
Post. 

For free sample each ad- 
dress post-card : F. Newbery 
& Sons, 27, Charterhouse £q. 
London Sold everywhere. 



MEDIUM SWEET 



AND DRY. 
% 





CHAMPAGNE 



Prepared under exactly the 
same process as Champagne 



RHEUMATISM 



Always welcome to those who know its deliciousness. 
A pleasant surprise to thosa who taste it for the first time. 

Write for free Illustrated Booklet to the Manufacturers — 

H. P. BULMER <S CO., HEREFORD. 

Wholesale London and Export Agents: Findlater, Mackie, Todd & Co., ltd., London Bridge, S.E. 



Thanks, awfully ! 

ANZORA is just ripping. Keeps the hair 
smooth and tidy all day without the slightest 
trouble, and is a real good tonic for the hair 
roots and excellent cleanser for the scalp. 

ANZORA 

HAIR CREAM 



is not greasy or oily and leaves no flaky At 
It is sold by all Chemists, high-class Haird 
& Military Canteens. Firmly refuse subs 
Anzora Perfumery Co., 32-34 Witlesden Uei 

1/6 and 2/6 O In le 

(double quantity) 
per bottle 



N.W. 
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ASK FOR 

BL 

SCOTCH WHISKY 

Always reliable. Gives universal satisfaction. 
Proprietors 

Bulloch, Lade & Co., Ltd., 

Established 1830. 
DISTILLERS AT Glasgow, Islay and Campbeltown. 



BY APPOINTMENT 



TO H.M. THE KING 



Contractors t© h.m. Government. 



MY r BRIT 



SANITARY 

POLISHES 



INVENTED 
MADE and 



BRITISH 

BEST FOR 

Furniture, Floors, Linoleum, Leather. 

SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
RONUK, LTD., Head Office and Factory, 
I PORTSLADE, BRIGHTON, ENGLAND 

j LONDON: IS^South Molton Street, W. MANCHESTER : 285, Deansgate 

Cape TOWN : 20, Lower St. George Street. 



Toronto: 53, Yonge Street. 



There is nothing so Choice and Delicate 



3 



PI 
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Snake 
Charmer 




Cigarettes 



for 

Connoisseurs 



Per Packet of Tea 

BOUQUET 7| 

SIZE 

QUEEN 10| 



m 



\0>mr( 

\gtnai 



SIZE 



$m-?-.< cnrr« i . 




SOtESi: 
HEELS 




m fll'T'HIN rubber plates, with 

s *■ raised studs, to be attached 

|§ on top of ordinary soles and heels, 

}§ giving complete protection from 



- wear 




1= <JThe rubber used is six times 
H more durable than leather. 



m PHILLIPS' 'MILITARY' SOLES AND HEELS 
- impart smoothness to the tread, give grip, lessen fatigue and are 
s essential to ' marching comfort.' Feet kept dry in wet weather. 

| TESTIMONIALS. 

H Lieut.-Colonel W. E. LLOYD, 19 (S) Bn. Manchester Regt. 

=e writes, 6th Sept., 1915 : — 

§| "Their durability is intense. . . . Undoubtedly they last 

= several times longer than a leather sole. 

= " The smoothness of tread is a revelation. . . . They prevent 

= slipping, and I cannot speak too highly of them." 

§ Vice-Admiral R. G. FRASER writes, 8th Sept. 1915 :— 

= "I find them most satisfactory. . . . They are extremely 

= comfortable and give a better grip than nails." 

|§ Lieut. G , British Expeditionary Force, France, writes, 

= 8th Oct., 1915 :— 

si " The pair I am wearing I bought last May. . . . They have 
=5 lasted out five months of active service, having saved shoe 
= leather all that time. ... I have worn only one pair of boots 
night and day . . . which would have been im- 
possible but for your 'Military' Soles and Heels." 

INVALUABLE to MILITARY & NAVAL 
,j OFFICERS, VOLUNTEERS, &c, &c. 

Ideal for Golf, Shooting & Country Wear. 

FROM ALL BOOTMAKERS. 

Price 3/9 per set (Soles and Heels for one pair 
of Boots) with slight extra charge for fixing. 

If any difficulty in obtaining, send outline of 
sole and heel pencilled on paper, with P.O. 
3/9 for Sample Set to the Makers : — 

PHILLIPS' PATENTS, Ltd. (Dept. L.) 

142-6 Old Street, London, E.C. 

ill' 




I May be obtained at all the branches of Salmon Sc Qluckstein, Limited, or poet free | 
I direct ' bom their Warehouse, 2-11, Clarence Street, St. - Luke's, London, E.C. 



Calox 



FREE 



The regular nignt and morning use of Calox 
Tooth Powder prevents dental trouble by re- 
moving the causes of tooth decay. 
Calox preserves the white and shining beauty 
of the teeth, deodorises the breath, conduces 
altogether to a higher standard of health. 
And one reason is Calox in use liberates oxygen — 
the finest, safest, surest purifier known in nature. 

A generous-sized sample of Calox will be sent 
free on request. Calox is sold by Chemists at 1|3. 
The Calox Tooth. Brush, strongly recommended, 1/-. 
G. B. KENT & SONS, Ltd., 75 Farringdon Rd., London. 

IIIIIIIIUII 
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The Oxygen 
Tooth Powder 
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P/-\iV" This "Rilette" picture, "To You," on art paper 15 ins. by 10 ins., will be sent free <o any 

ICtlirC WllCr smoker forwarding to Messrs. J. MILLHOFF & CO., Ltd., {Dept. 7), 86 Piccadilly, London, W., 

3 " De Reszke " box lid and 2d. in stamps, mentioning Picture No. 32. Previous pictures on same 
To " Dc Reszke " Smokers only terms, viz. : a box lid and 2d. for each picture required. Please mention picture number when sending. 




A Christmas Suggestion 

THIS Christmas let reason dictate the selection of your gifts. Instead of spending 
days searching for " novelties " (frequently sold at prices inflated far beyond 
actual value) decide now to send each of your men friends some really good cigarettes. 

With this thought in mind "De Reszke" 
will commend themselves to you above all 
others. The preferred brand of the dis- 
cerning smoker, " De Reszke " Cigarettes 
are the acknowledged 
leaders in the high-class 
cigarette world. 

A box of "De Reszke" 
Cigarettes — what better 
gift can you think of ? 



De Reszke 



Your Friend on Active Service! 

If you intend to send him cigarettes, 
remember he is worthy of the very best, 
particularly at Christmas time. So buy 
a box of " De Reszkes " 
and post them with 
vour own hands, 
you will know 
they will 
safely. 



reach 



Then 
that 
him 



ONE QUALITY ONLY— THE BEST 



5° 



2/- 
2/7 
1/7 



1/8 



lid. 

1/2 
Sd. 



TENOR (large size) ... 7/3 . . 3/10 
BASSO (extra large size) . 9/6 . . 5/- 
SOFRANO (Ladies' size) . 6/3 . . 3/2 

Your attention is particularly directed to the " De Reszke " AMERICAN Cigar- 
ette, which is recognized in the Trade as the finest cigarette of its kind in England 

6/- per ioo ; 3/1 per 50 ; 1/7 per 25 ; 1/3 per 20 ; 7Jd. per 10. 

Sold by all Tobacconists and Stores, or post free from 
J. MILLHOFF Si CO., Ltd. (Dept. 7), 86, Piccadilly, London, W. 



t the Printing Office, of Vet 



Agnew & Co.. Lin 



nui. linked weekly by him in the Office c 



